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Bassano, Old Bond Street 


MRS. DUDLEY WARD 


Mrs. Dudley Ward is the wife of Lieutenant-Commander Dudley Ward, R.N.R. and M.P. for Southampton, who is perhaps 2 
greater celebrity as one of the very best oars Eton ever sent up to Cambridge. Mrs. Dudley Ward was Miss Birkin, and is a 
daughter of Colonel Charles Birkin, Lamcote, Radcliffe-on-Trent 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 


S if, dear Betty, what with Labour jazzin’ around 
so borin’ly and Peace dillyin’ and dallyin’ and 


the weather the frozen limit As if our 
*noyances weren’t enuff, and more’n enuff, what 
do you think of ye latest from ye House of Lordes—all the old 
things sittin’ up in rows, my dear, championin’ nothing less 
than the foreverandeverandever loathly Hun! 
* * * 
sn’t it the edge? And over it. And whose Hidden Hand 
is workin’ mow, I wonder? And lor! mustn’t the Hun 
think it a perfect scream, no less an One than the Archbish of 
Canterbury himself pourin’ it out in streets of verbiage all 
about how very few of our Huns had ever been under suspicion, 
or proved guilty of acts of espionage, or indeed any acts of a 
mischievous kind. 
* * 
And how he really did lope that the promises made by can- 
a] didates at the last election weren’t going to be “ unduly 
pressed ’’—not if it meant repatria- 
ting all the poor dear aliens, anyway. 
And about the poor English wives of 
the Hun, fairly poured out the sob- 
stuff, did this really almost too kind- 
hearted Archbish, tho’ ’cordin’ to 
him, he’d kept back for fear of 
ravellin’ our feelin’s the more 
“terrible tales of suffering” en- 
dured by the Hun in England. 
* * * 
nother Brother in the Lord, his 
Grace of St. Asaph, backed 
him up, askin’ were we goin’ to re- 
gard Germans as human beings or 
as pests to be exterminated? (A 
question 7 thought’ the ‘civilised na- 
tions had settled @ges ago, didn’t 
you?) ’Cos we were, he hoped, a 
chivalrous nation,’ and ‘hurtin’ the 
harried, homeless Hun, even in his 
feelin’s, would tarnish that reputation. 
* te * 
() ther backers of the spare-the- 
poor - Hun cry were Lords 
Buckmaster, Crewe, and Lambourne 
_(late Sir Mark Lockwood, you'll re- 
member), Lord Parmoor, Lord Philli- 
more, Lord Bryce, and Lord Sheffield. 
Lord Lambourne agreed with the 
Archbishop: that it wouldn’t be—er 
—convenient for mere election pro- 
mises to the meré voters on’ the 
subject of repatriation to’ be too 
punctiliously kept now ‘that the can- 
didates had got in-all right. And 
Lord Bryce thought ‘it was simply 
too dreadful the* way, from’ the 
Prime Minister and the Lord Chan- 
cellor downwards, hasty people here 
would assume that all Huns were 
nasty, dirty spies—and worse. 


LADY LAVINIA SPENCER 


Lady Lavinia Spencer, who is to be married on April 9 

to Captain the Hon. Luke White, 11th Hussars, is the 

second of Lord and Lady Spencer’s three daughters. 

The b-ridegroom-elect is Lord Annaly’s only son, and 

has served with his regiment in this war and won the 
M.C. and the Legion of Honour 
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To deport the Hun back to his native land now that 

there’s a Peace on, milor’ Crewe also thinks is mere 
popular stupidity. And this delightful idealist “ protested 
strongly’ against the idea that we'd anything at all to fear 
from German competition while deprecating the perfectly 
dreadful habit of the English man and woman in the street of 
thinking that Germans were “‘ vermin.” 


* * . * 


r 


“urnin’ on the sob-tap full tilt, Lord Buckmaster—who’s, of 
course, one of our posse of pensioned ex-Lord Chancellors 
—prayed noble lords to see to it that the Peace Government 
didn’t do things to Huns that could be ‘a reproach to us in 
years to come.” “Should we be proud,” he asked in thrillin’ 
accents, “if we took a body of perfectly defenceless people (!) 
—assumed without any evidence (!!) that they were guilty 
of abusing our hospitality—tore them from the happy homes 
they’d built up so innocently in this country, and threw them 
back to where they prop’ly belong?” (Sob. sob, sob.) 
* * * 
And this lawyer-man also hoped 
" very much that we were not 
goin’ to bother about keepin’ 
“pledges inconsiderately given in 
the course of an election.” (All a 
‘normous eye-opener, isn’t it, as to 
the ’zact value the politician-man 
puts on political promises? Well, 
well . . . Masculine morality 
and that amusin’ thing, masculine 
honour, that we poor women, of 
course, can’t even begin to under- 
stand —it’s such a fine flower of 
chivalry and all that—always was 
a myst’ry an’s gettin’ a fair scream 
now they’re publicly confessin’ that 
promises naturally don’t mean any- 
thing, really.) 
* * * 
H avin’ finished his piteous plea 
for pity for poor, defenceless 
Huns with a fine peroration, im- 
plorin’ England not “to sully and 
disgrace’? herself by deportin’ the 
dear innocents, Lord Buckmaster’s 
tale was then ‘taken up’ by, Lord 
Parmoor. Tell you, a reg’lar Hun 
day out, it was, and made you rub 
your eyes every five minutes! won- 
derin’ whether after all p’r’aps it 
wasn’t the Hun but ws who steeped 
the world, ever since 1914, in blood 
and tears almost beyond the telling ! 
* * * 
e Lorde Parmoor couldn’t sleep 
& quiet in his bed if the Govern- 
ment wouldn’t positively assure him 
that no Hun should be deported 
back to his own del‘ghtful land)ustil 
a tribunal had been specially con- 
stituted specially to consider his 


Alice Hughes 
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LIBUT. - COLONEL R. R. C. 
BAGGALLAY, D.S.O., M.C. 


Commanding list Battalion, Irish Guards 


LIEBUT.-COLONEL A. F. L. 
GORDON, M.C. 


Commanding 2nd Battalion, Irish Guards 
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Photographs by Mrs. Albert Broom 
LIEUT.-COLONEL M. BE. MAKGILL- 


CRICHTON-MAITLAND, D.S.O. 


Commanding 2nd Batt., Grenadier Guards 


The 2nd Battalion, Grenadier Guards, and the Ist Battalion, Irish Guards, are in the 1st Guards Brigade. The 2nd Battalion, Irish Guards, is in the 


2nd Guards Brigade. The Guards Division was formed in September, 1915. 


Down to November 9, 1918, the Foot Guards had sutfered a loss of 


44,774 killed, wounded, and missing, and had been engaged actively for 721 days, with only 462 days out of the line. The losses above quoted only 
include those of the five regiments of Foot Guards and the Guards Machine-Gun Regiment. It is quite unnecessary to say anything in praise of good troops 


case. And he, too, lordlily pooh-poohed mere election cries 
“being made a test of what was right and just for these 
people.” Finally, Lord Phillimore. ‘ 
* * * 
He thinks we’ve interned the hateful Hun “under much too 
severe conditions” (shades of Ruhleben and the rest! 
What a world, isn’t it?), and Lord Selborne put the lid on the 
pro-Hun side of the proceedings by implorin’ the naughty 
too-hard-on-Huns Gov’ment to think not only of the German 
fathers but of their poor, persecuted English wives, and to make 
“a most careful examination” into every single case of Hun 
deporting. 
* * * 
A fter which Lord Jersey and Lord Lincolnshire for the 
7 Government were a relief, tho’ all the pity-the-poor-Hun 
peers agreed in thinking their attitude 
“extremely unsatisfactory.” To begin 
with, you see, Lord Jersey rubbed in 
what the Gov’ment’s critics had tried to ° 
wipe out, viz., that there was no subject 
on which the Will of the People of this 
country had been more clearly mani- 
fested than on this wash-out-the-Hun 
business. 
* * 
“The policy of his Majesty’s Govern- 
ment, said the racing lord, is to 
repatriate enemy aliens, with whom it’s 
impossible we should resume normal re- 
lations. (Consternation in the camp of 
the Archbish.) The first duty of the 
Government was towards the people of 
this country, he continued. (Don’t-see- 
that-at-all, what-about-the-Christian-all- 
men-are-brothers-creed look on the faces 
in the camp aforesaid.) And positive 
sorrow at his un-Christian attitude fairly 
exuded from the Huns’ noble champions 
when the Government’s hard - hearted 
spokesman announced it as ‘common 
knowledge”? that much of our domestic 
troubles were due to the alien element 
still, unfortunately, in our midst. 
* * * 
] )refful annoyed they were, too—and 
natch’rally—when the Lord Great 
Chamberlain not only repeated von Kuhl- 
mann’s last intriguing remarks ’bout how 
once Marshal Foch was got rid of, the 


THE QUEEN OF ROUMANIA AT 
MARYLEBONE WAR HOSPITAL 


Queen Marie of Roumania recently visited 

the St. Marylebone War Hospital Supply 

Depét in Cavendish Square: Her Majesty 

nursed the Roumanian wounded during the 

war, and her inspection was therefore that of 
an expert 


alert Hun, nourished back to war-like conditions with the food 
England was sending them, “had only to deal with the stupid 
French and the idiotic Yankees and would be in Paris in five or 
six years .” but also quoted no less Big Guns than the 
P.M. himself in his election promises and the Lord Chancellor. 
* * * 
You remember—Germans must not be here to take the bread 
out of the mouths of the men whom they had for four 
years tried to destroy. It is impossible to entertain in 
our midst those who have plotted to assist Germany to destroy 
our country. ..*. . What do we want with waiters who were 
spies, and professors who were teaching classes and spying all 
the time? . I tell you that when the history of the last 
twenty years comes to be written it will be found that of every 
twenty Germans who settled in this country eighteen were spies. 
Clear ’em all out ! 
* * * 
nd here we pause for breff—with 
*pologies for so much Hun talk! 
But really not unint’resting, is it,’ Best 
Beloved, to mark what ’mazin’ attitudes 
still persist after all the unspeakable 
* things that have happened, after all our 
unspeakable dangers, and last, not least, 
after all our heartbreaking losses? 
Doesn’t it seem the last word in im- 
possibilities that with a million of our 
splendid men cruelly dead we should let 
people even talk about living in love 
and peace with their for-ever-to-be-hated 
murderers? Heaven send the Coalition 
for once stands firm—anyway in this 
one matter. If not—really seems hardly 
worth while bringing up another gene- 
ration of brave boys merely to be wiped 
out by the 1930 Hun, does it ? 
* * * 
ut now to write you of more ’greeable 
matters — the opera, f’rinstance, 
where this week the resilient “ Sir 
Beecham,” more -wiry than ever, is put- 
ting on Tristan, Figaro, Louise, and 
Samson and Delilah. Told you, .I 
think, that in the boxes we now take 
fans—well, not to cool our heated brows 
with certainly, for arctic’s been simply 
not the word for the tempy of Drury 
Lane these last icy weeks of soft, sweet 
spring. ¢ 
(Continued on p. 4) 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


“Truth is, there’s a certain dressmaker man who’s introduced 

the fashion, and our dress-tyrants don’t wait for mere 
weather, as must have been obvious to the meanest intelligence 
this freezing spring of Peace. When, to celebrate and show 
how pleased we are ’bout there bein’ no more war, and also in 
part to annoy, p’r’aps, the old Bolshies, we undress by day almost 
as much.as by night, when the craze for one small layer of pink 
chiffon for bodice is really, even to the most hardened, quite a 
little bit embarrassing, don’t you know ! 

* * * 


; M onest opera-goers of the Beecham season are, by the way, 


all the old habitués, ’cluding, of course, Lady. Cunard, 
holding parties nearly every night in the royal box, and her 
audience in thrall with her sprightly and unfailing flow of trans- 
atlantic conversation. The Duchess of Marlborough, slim as 
ever, but suitably grey-haired as becomes the mother of the 


broad-browed Marquis of Blandford, who was with her, and_ 


Lady Massereene, were seeing Aida with her one somewhat 
dullish Saturday night when most of us, after the Guards’ pro- 
cesh, felt hardly up to list’ning to the prima donna-ic woes of 
the copper-skinned Aida—whom, by the way, Rosina Buckman 
makes lots less black than the Aidas of old Covent Garden days. 
* & * 

But it’s always, of course, for the whimsical, unmoral, teasing, 

satiric Cog d’Or that the biggest and smartest audience 
turns up. The romantic Queen of Roumania, that charming 
connoisseur. in the arts of charm, seemed to love it, spite of its 
perfectly t’rific satire on kings and 
their little ways (and friends).. And 
as for the rest of us, we fairly revel 
in the lovely sensuous colouring and 
haunting barbaric wicked music. 
Sylvia Nelis, as the naughty little 
queen of the poor old king’s dream 
of love, is rather attractive. 

* * * 

S ings in that high, fluty, bird-like 

note of hers the most indelicate 
things with the most adorably youth- 
ful delicacy—a little cold, but none 
the less alluring for that. Edith Clegg, 
as the picturesque old nurse, tucking 
the hectic, gibbering, pathetic old 
King Dodon up in bed, is eminently 
satisfying and delightful as ever, and 
for all his absorption in the music 
and singing, the wonder of Sir 
Thomas is that he never forgets 
that the eye as well as the ear 
should be gratified in grand opera. 

* * * 


Before I buzz off to other sub- ~ 
jects, here’s just a few of 
those to be seen at Drury Lane this ‘‘ summer-time ’’—Lady 
Diana Manners, a fan-wielder, of course; Lady Furness; 
Lady Howard de Walden, Lady Lavery, Lady Cowdray, the 
Aga Khan, Lady Tredegar, Lord Queenborough, Mr. and Mrs. 
Alan Parsons (the long lady is having a Shakspere season at 
the Aldwych, by the way; very brave, isn’t it?), and the 
Princess of Monaco, who was also at the Pioneer Players’ mosf 
enthralling performance of The Hostage om Sunday. As 
“The Times” says, a great play. “According to your 
opinions, you may want to fall on your knees before Father 
Badilon, or to tear him limb from limb, You cannot for one 
instant be bored with him.” 
% * * 
lso there is a wonderful performance of Pope Pius VII.—the 
one Napoleon held hostage in France. “ This mighty poten- 
tate—this little, elderly, Italianjman,” as the same enlighted critic 
calls him. And more than her usual cleverness from Miss Sybil 
Thorndike, who has never acted before with “so much passion, 
so much sensitiveness, and so full a flow of agonising beauty.” 
Edith Craig, the clever daughter of a clever mother, has staged 
The Hostage with extra special craft and cunning. Alto- 
gether, spite of some Jongueurs (apparently inseparable from 
Sunday mats.), it was quite the thrillingest (theatrical) Sunday 
afternoon we'd spent for ages and ages. 
* * 
Which is nearly neverything I’ve got to tell you about this 
week, but not quite. Coming events include the big 


MAJOR PAGET’S FLYING DUCK AND HIS 
STABLE COMPANION 


Major Paget’s Flying Duck ran third in the Welbeck 


Abbey Plate at Lincoln. Like many another—the 
far-famed Pretty Polly amongst them—he has a great 
affection for his stable companion, in this case a goat, 


from whom he refuses to be separated 


concert on Sunday at the Alhambra in aid of Scottish Women’s 
Hospitals, where Lady Maitland will sing one of the songs out 
of her musical play, The Slave Market. And another Albert 
Hall ball bein’ fixed up for May is the Friends of Italy 
“Venice” one. To be hoped, before then, we shan’t have 
lost all our war-time attachés and people. But it’s sad, as I’ve 
remarked before, how fast they’re dwindlin’ away. 


Plenty of engagements still happening, and most of ’em such 

short ones that Mr. Phipps and Lady Sybil Scott, who 
aren’t to be married till the end of the month, and have been 
engaged quite a long time as modern engagements go, positively 
had to announce in the paper that tho’ people would keep on 
saying so, they weren’t married yet and weren’t intending to be 


. until April 26, which is the Saturday in Easter week—always a 


great week for Cupid. 
* * * 


Nevest engagement, by the way, is the gay Miss Violet 

Keppel’s to Major Trefusis of the Blues. The daughter 
of Mrs. George has been keepin’ things cheery down on the 
Riviera in a succession of wonderful jumpers and short white 
skirts and intriguing tam o’ shanters. With her more often than 
not is her friend, Mrs. Harold Nicolson, who’s been writin’ a 
novel, I believe, of biographical character. Anyway, a Sack- 
ville should know something about the feelings of a heroine 
who has Spanish blood grafted on to stolid Sussex stock. 

* * * 
*( ourse we're all waiting for 

another royal engagement, 
tho’ from all one hears, two of the 
royal partis don’t want to be en- 
gaged—not yet anyway. Life, you 
see, flows by very enchantingly for 
bachelor princes in London these 
days. We’re not all Bolshies yet, 
and from palaces to  boudoirs 
there’s always a welcome for youth- 
ful royals quite prepared to be 
flattered and fluttered and amused. 
Queen Alexandra, who, they say, is 
tryin’ her hardest to fix up a trip 
abroad this summer, is, of course, 
intrigued by the engagement of 
Margaret of Sweden and Axel of 
Denmark. The Princess is the King 
of Denmark’s niece, and some sort 
of Swedish alliance has always been 
meant for her: and Axel’s quite an 
up-to-date young man, and last year 
managed to combine a good deal of 
pleasure with the business of tour- 
ing the American industrial cities. 
Apropos, suppose we shall get interested again one day in the 
neutral countries. At present nothing bores anyone more. 
People who’ve been out of the world-war seem to’ve been out 
of the world too, don’t they ? 


“[alking of the Princes, Lord Coventry’s to propose Prince 

“ David” for the Jockey Club at the earliest poss. moment 
—after which, I suppose, he’ll add racing to those increasing 
amusements of his. By the way, ’xtrawdin’ry, isn’t it, how in 
charm—tho’ not in physique—he “takes after’ King Edward ? 
And mentally, too, in some ways, as I was reminded, reading 
the other day in the ‘‘ Notebooks of a Spinster Lady.” The 
Count Stroelecki of that day met the then Prince of Wales at 
some German baths. The conversation turned on reading. 
“Read?” said H.R.H. ‘Oh, that’s a thing I could never do!” 


poe finir, we seem to be repeatin’, too, don’t we, the early- 

Victorian habit of—well, outspokenish language? The 
Lady Bathurst of those bad old days told how the Duke of 
Cumberland almost out-swore the Duke of Cambridge. “ Give 
me a kiss, Bessie,” he once said to her. ‘‘ No, sir,’’ said she, 
“T shan’t.” “‘And why not, pray?” “ Because,’ was the 
answer, ‘‘I will never kiss anyone who uses such bad language 
as you do, sir.” “Oh,” cried he, “‘confound you for a damned 
little Puritan.”—Yours, Eve. 
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GREAT GAME OPENS 


The Flat Racing Season Starts at Lincoln. 


(TOP) THE FINISH—LINCOLNSHIRE HANDICAP. 


(BOTTOM) A VIEW OF THE COURSE 


The support which had been given to Lady Queensberry’s ‘‘ wedding present,’’ Royal Bucks, formerly owned by Mr. Bob Sievier, 
who trained him, was proved to be well justified, for the hardy little son of Buckwheat and Teofani won his race on Wednesday 


last practically from end to end, and was never seriously challenged. 


In the other photograph Mr. G. Blackwell’s Knight of the 


Lion is seen winning the Doddington Plate, after which he was sold to Baron de Valesco for 350 guineas 


LORD AND LADY WILTON 


Lord Wilton, who owns Atrocity, 

who ran in the _ three-year-old 

Welbeck Plate on the first day, is 

in the navy, and was married in 

1917 to the elder daughter of Mr. 

William Petersen of MHigg, In- 
verness 


LORD AND LADY HAMILTON OF 
DALZELL AND MR. FRANK CURZON 


Lord Hamilton of Dalzell, who is well known in 
racing circles, was another of the visitors to 
Lincoln. He is in the Scots Guards, and rejoined 
his battalion on the outbreak of war from the 
Reserve. Lady Hamilton is a daughter of the late 
Lieut.-General Sir Frederick Marshall 
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OF CHOL- 


THE MARQUIS 
SAM 


MONDELEY AND MR. 
DARLING 


The Marquis of Cholmondeley is seen 
talking to Sam Darling, the well- 
known Newmarket trainer. The Mar-- 
quis of Cholmondeley used formerly 
to be in the Cheshire Yeomanry 
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THE MARQUISE DE PIDAL 


The Marquise de Pidal, who was 

formerly the Comtesse de Foucault, 

was recently married. Her hus- 

band is ‘a member of the royal 

household of King Alfonso of 

Spain. They have just left London 
on a shooting tour 


IN TOWN AND OUT 


By Christopher. 


ADY ST. JOHN has fol- 
| lowed the example of her 


husband, the veteran ex- — 


diplomatist, Sir Frederick 
St. John, and written a book. 
Sir Frederick published a portly 
volume of reminiscences about 
a dozen years ago; his wife has 
written a sparkling story of a 
really astonishing ‘‘ Journey in 
War Time,’’ which she made in 
search of her ‘‘ missing’’ eldest 
son in France. Whatever Major 
F. O. St. John may have thought 
of his mother’s discretion in 
unexpectedly turning up in a 
village in the firing zone, looking 
for him, he must have been 
proud of her pluck. 

* 


* * 
BY the way, Major St. John 
came by his Christian 


names in a whim- 
sical way. His 
parents were de- 
termined that their 
eldest boy should 
follow in his father’s 
footsteps and enter 
the diplomatic ser- 
vice, and they 
called him Frede- 
rick Oliver because 
the initials “‘ F. O.’’ 
corresponded with 
‘* Foreign Office.’’ 


[BRS popular secretary of the 
“Bath and West’’ Show 
has often referred with pride 
during the war to the fact that 
he_ practically discovered the 
brilliant abilities of Sir Henry 
Rew of the Board of Agricul- 
ture, who has been a most valu- 
able man in connection with 
food control and rural conditions 
during the last four years. 
When Mr. Plowman took over 
the ‘‘ Bath and West’’ thirty- 
six years ago he found young 
Rew, son of a Congregational 
minister at Bath; in the Show 
office. Being at once impressed 
with his abilities, Mr. Plowman 
recommended him for the sec- 
retaryship of the old Oxford 
Agricultural Society which he 
was vacating. Rew was elected by 
one vote in the face 
of very strong local 
opposition, and 
that one vote Mr. 
Plowman claims 
because, at his 
urgent request, the 
late’ Mr. G.. H. 
Morrell, M.P., left 
the bench in order 
to vote for the un- 
"known stranger 
from Bath. 
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MRS. EDGAR BRASSEY 


Mrs, Edgar Brassey is a daughter of 
the late Colonel the Hon. Walter 
Trefusis and a niece of the late 
Duke of Buccleuch. Lieut.-Colonel 
Edgar Brassey is in the Ist Life 
Guards, and Is a very well-known 
figure in the polo world 


Asa matter of fact, the boy developed different ideas. 
He chose the sea, but as, through illness, he failed to 
pass into the Navy, he went to sea instead asa sailor 
before the mast. The hardships he endured nearly 
killed him. He made a brief incursion into journalism, 
then worked on a semi-tropical railway, changed into 
the horse-dealing business in South America—till finally 
he answered his country’s call and worked his way toa 
commission. The major, now D.S.O., surely knows all 
about earning his bread by the sweat of his brow. 
* 


| cannot help repeating one of Sir Frederick’s diplo- 

matic tales about the eccentric Hon. George 
Jernyngham, our Minister at Stuttgart in the fifties, 
who had a taste for making jokes on surprising occa- 
sions. A new young attaché having arrived, he handed 
him the key of the archives, telling him to put the papers 
in order, and added: ‘‘If you should feel exhausted 
and require refreshment, a ring at this bell summons my 
footman and a ring at that bell summons an hotel waiter. 
If neither responds, you must wring your hands.’’ And 
he abruptly left 
the room. 


Council. 


E. O. Hoppe 
MRS. HUTTON-CROFT 


Mrs. Hutton-Croft, who is the wife 
of Captain Bernard Hutton-Croft, 
Grenadier Guards,.is the daughter 
of the late Sir Howard Vincent, 
K.C.M.G. Sir Howard Vincent was a 
younger son of the 11th baronet 


chairman of the Herts County 
His interest in Hert- 
fordshire is of very long stand- 
ing. Apart from the fact that 
he sat for West Herts in Par- 
liament for thirty years and * 
has been an eminent Hertford- 
shire Freemason, his family has 
lived at Gaddesden Place for 
more than four centuries. A 
Halsey was master of the Fish- 
mongers’ Company and captain 
in the Train Bands of London 
in the sixteenth century. An- 
other—and this is a pleasant 
reminiscence to-day for Admiral 
Halsey, Third Sea Lord, Mr. 
Halsey'’sson—was Commander- 
General of the Allied Army in 
Germany in 1750. 


Lafayette 
MISS MARJORIE LODER 


Miss Marjorie Loder, who 
is the only daughter of 
Major Reginald and Lady 
Margaret Loder, is one of 


= Me the season’s débutantes. The house com- 
alee: fine old Lady Margaret Loder is mands a glorious 
gentleman, ane elderor Lordiend Lady view of the South 
the Right Hon. : Bee Downs. 
elu es ralseys * * 
who is eighty years of age, is | ky Denman has all the 
valiantly continuing in office as practical gifts of her 


bers of 


Limerick. 


family, the Weetman Pearsons, 
and during the war acted as 
director of the Women's In- 
stitutes Branch 
Production Department. 


JJehe parties to an Irish: en- 

gagement, news of which 
just reaches me, are both mem- 
well-known Munster 
fighting families. Mr. 
Ryan, D.L., of Scarteen, co. 
Limerick, who is to marry Miss 
Anita Purcell, eldest daughter 
of the late Mr. J. Purcell of 
Burton Park, co. Cork, is a 
descendant of Thaddeus Ryan, 
who fought in the battle of 
Anghrim and the 


* * 
A very interesting birthday is that of Sir Algernon 
a West on Friday, when he will be eighty-seven. 
He will be chiefly remembered, of course, as Gladstone’s 
private secretary and adoring disciple, though perhaps 
shorter memories will more readily place him as the 
loser (to the extent of £1,250 damages) of a rather sen- 
sational pre-war slander action brought by his daughter- 
in-law, Mrs. Horace West, in which Mrs. Asquith, a 
witness, gave utterance to her famous dictum about 
extravagance being “‘ a passport to society."’ 
* $ 


SS * 

NGOS lady at the head of the poll! This time it is 

Lady Denman, wife of the ex-Governor-General 
of Australia, and the election which did her the honour 
was for parish councillors at Balcombe in Sussex. Lord 
and Lady Denman have a delightful house there, called 
Balcombe Place, near Cowdray Park, the residence of 
Lady Denman’s father, Lord Cowdray. It has an 
Elizabethan appearance, but it is really a comfortable 
Victorian building, very well appointed, with ample 
stabling for the dozen or so hunters and carefully- 
looked-after 
shooting covers. 


of the Food 


* * 


John 


Yevonde 


MISS GRESWOLDE-WILLIAMS 


Miss Greswolde-Williams, whose en- 
gagement to Lieut. Noel Summers, 
9th Lancers, is announced, is the 
eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. F. G. 
Greswolde-Williams of Bredenbury 
Court, Bromyard, Worcester 


siege of 
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Poole, Waterford 
LADY CARBERY AND HER SISTER, MISS METCALFE 


Lady Carbery before her marriage in 1913 was Miss José Metcalfe, and is one of the daughters of Mr. Evelyn Metcalfe of 

5, Chester Place, Hyde Park. Her sister is Miss Debonnaire Metcalfe. Lord Carbery, who was before the war one of our best 

aviators and was for some time a midshipman in the R.N.V.R., at the outbreak of war transferred to the Royal Naval Air Service. 
He seriously injured his knee in a bad landing after a raid into Germany and had to be invalided out of the service 
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LADY GAINFORD AND HER 
DAUGHTER, THE HON. FAITH 
PEASE 
Lord Gainford will be better remembered 
as Mr. J. A. Pease, one-time Postmaster 


General. Lady Gainford is a daughter of 
General Sir H. Havelock Allan, V.C. 


THE BARL AND COUNTESS 
OF HARDWICKE 


Lord Hardwicke, who is a lieutenant 
in the Royal Naval Volunteer Reserve, 
is now connected with the Handley- 
Page Company. Lady Hardwicke is 
a daughter of the late Mr. James 
Russell of Auckland, N.Z. 


owned Sceptre. 


THE DUCHESS OF NORTHUM- 
BERLAND AND LADY CAROLINE 
GORDON-LENNOX 


The Duchess of Northumberland is the 

youngest daughter of the Duke of Rich- 

mond. Lady Caroline Gordon~Lennox is 
her aunt 


LADY NOREEN BASS AND LADY 


SOPHIE SCOTT 


Lady Noreen Bass is the youngest sister of 
the Karlof Huntingdon. Sir William Bass used 
to be in the 10th Hussars, and at one time 
Lady Sophie Scott is Lord 
Cadogan’s sister and the wife of Sir Samuel 


Scott, Bart. 
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AND ABOUT TOWN. 


CAPTAIN REGINALD AND LADY 
MARGARET LODER 


Lady Margaret Loder is the elder 


daughter of the Karl and Countess of 

Listowel, and was married to Captain 

Reginald Loder, who is inthe Royal Bucks 
Yeomanry, in 1895 


THE EARL OF BRECKNOCK 
AND.A FRIEND 


The Harl of Brecknock, who is in the 

Scots Guards, is the eldest son of the 

Marquis of Camden. The Marquis of 

Camden was formerly in the Royal 

Sussex, and married a daughter of 
Lord Henry Neville 
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Speaight, New Bond Street 


THE HON. MRS. HOPE MORLEY 


Mrs. Hope Morley is the wife of the Hon. Geoffrey Hope Morley, who is Lord Hollenden’s eldest son. Mrs. Hope Morley, before 
her marriage in 1914, was the Hon. Mary Gardner, and is Lord and Lady Burghclere’s third daughter. Mr. and Mrs. Hope Morley 
have two little daughters, the elder of whom was born in 1915 
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BAG RiBeS te OFk: 
UNCLES, —I do 
just love the way 
the Spartiks are 

polishing off the job that 
we didn’t quite finish pro- 
perly! I used to think it 
the greatest pity in the 
world that after having 
sacrificed so much we 
didn’t go on sacrificing for 
a fortnight’s worth longer, 
ands see smarche into 
Berlin! But the Sparties 
have been doing the 
trick simply lots better 
than any of ourjlittle 
lots would have! 
We're much _ too 
squeamish and soft- 
hearted and nice! ! 
I was looking at the 
front page of “ Excel- 
sior’’—the big Parisian 
daily photo - paper — 
s’morning, and I must 
say they’ve certainly 
been going some. Bombs 


This, dear, is the 
usual costume in 
which I do my 
morning *phon- 
ing! I can never 
have my bath in 


peace.—PRISOILLA 
P,S.—I_ don't 
really wear 

i curl - papers. 

Honest Injun! 

a —ask anybody 

P.P.S.—But I put ’em in because it makes 
things funnier! 


and flamethings and gases and tanks 
. . .  Gothas, and all the rest of 
the giddy circus! I like this sort of 
autodestruction, Hun extermination 
by Hun, so to write! It’s all very 
well for us to grumble in the Gay (?) 
City, and want to know where the 
next batch of fresh butter is coming 
from, and complain because all the 
dance-party places are raided about 
twice an evening, at least, we have 
plenty of bread, and cakes are really 
becoming cakes once more. We don’t 
have to hang on to our hubby’s coat 
tails when we see from his expression 
that he is preparing to slam the front 
door for evvah, and weep, and vow 
that we cannot live without him... 
because he’s got the bread and coal 
tickets for the month in his pocket 
. . . which reminds me, dear, that 
I am still so glad that I haven’t got a 
hubby. Changes—lots of ’em—are 
so much nicer. Quite lots of my 
friends are wondering how they'll ever 
be able to settle down quietly again to 
the eternal Harry-face across the 
brekkus table of course, they 
never seem to wonder whether Harry feels that way too, and 
whether he won’t regret sundry . . . interludes in Picardee, 
if not Paree, 


ready for the fray. 


trouble with the cat! 


* * * 


ight now one still, of course, sees horrid examples of the de- 
moralising effect the war has had on conjugality . . 
perhaps I’d better say domesticity.. One sees what used to be 
“ puffec’ly good” married couples dining and lunching bachelor- 
wise under plea of the “ exchange-is-no-robbery ’’ convention. 
But I must admit that wife looks sniffier than hubby when 
hubby’s exchange is prettier than wife than hubby does when 
wife’s exchange is better looking than hubby! Puzzle it out 
an you can. I know it’s rcther mud’ly. 
* * * 
By the way, Belovedest, are you making-up much in London 
this season? I don’t mean your quarrels, but your faces ! 
Here we are really very “ballet russe”! A little less Mauresque, 
perhaps, and a little more “ bonbon cose,” but certainly we do 
pay immense attention to the painting of the lily. No. That’s 
wrong. Not the painting . . . the tinting. One commits 


Dearest uncle,—This is Me! (It usually is Me, isn't it? My 
ego prodominates—simply horrid !) 
Marie doesn't look as if she approves.of 
me, does she ?—Lovingly, PRISCILLA 
P.S.—Anyway, I’m not sure that I approve of her! 
P.P.S.—I haven't really got a cat, only I had trouble 
with the drawing of that foot. 
Would 
sory after the 
P.P.P.S.—I am imbecile, arn’t it?! ? 


I guess I had more 
ou callit an 
act” 


(No, 927, Aprit 2, 1919 


im Paris. 


“first aid” the delicate suggestion, nothing more! 
Naturellement I write as, and of, one who kiows. The 
faintest sowpcon of. bistre on the eye-lids, never under the eyes, 
a light dusting of Mauresque mixed, to suit one’s own particular 
shade of complexion, with Rachel or rose or white, a finger-tip 
or the Rimmel brush for the eyelashes, and, for the luv of Mike, 
kid, leave your mouth strictly alone ! 


a * e 


“Lhis little outburst because, lunching at Henry’s the other 
day, I saw what was certainly a Mrs. Smiff from a Surbiton 
or a Surrey hill of sorts, simply smothered in pearl white and 
rose red and daubed cherry colour about the mouth. Oh, she 
was simply terrifically English-trying-to-be-something-else, and 
she had stick-out teeth. I do hate people with all the carica- 
tural traits of their race, don’t you? Some women simply 
never know how to face a hopeless job . . by simply 
giving it up. 
* * * 
Somewhere in this letter I put a question mark against the 
traditional expression used to qualify the city in which I 
dwell. Gay?!?! Are we gay in Paris? It’s the same old 
moan still. We’re trying hard, but it’s demned difficult. Why 
this tight-fitting of the lid on us? Why are we condemned to 
the curfew and non-liqueurs when with military males (one geis 
it in a tea-cup all the same, of course), and to slink into our 
dancing clubs as if we were going to play roulette-on-a-double- 
zero-board, or . . . or wusser ! 
ie * * * 
elovedest—come over and see for 
yourself. Bring over your own 
jazz band, and we'll set it up in the 
middle of the Place de la Concorde or 
on the top of the Arc de Triomphe! 
Rather draughty just now, I’m afraid. 
We have thoroughly decided to have 
our own way, and we are going to 
dance in Paris just as, autrefois, the 
Suffs used to clamour for votes in 
public places. Weare going to dance 
in the Metro! On the tables at 
Henry’s, while waiting for our motor 
*bus, in theatre lobbies, in taxi-cabs 
(a deux), in the Morgue, on the steps 
of the Madeleine, on the Place du 
Carrousel, at the Académie Frangaise 
(how fast the immortals are popping off 
just now, they’re always electing new 
ones; it was Réné Boylesve’s turn the 
other day—and oh! he did look nice 
in his suit embroidered with spinach 
green !), at the Bouillon Duval (I wish, 
dear Alexandre, you would let me have 
some more butter), at the Francaise, 
the Sorbonne . . at Spinelly’s! 
Well, at Spi’s, of course. I’m lunching 


Well, this is Me getting 


** acces- 


? 


with her this 
morning at the 
petit hotel 
in the Avenue 
Charles _ Flo- 
quet. I haven’t 
seen it since 
the war, so I'll 
tell you all 
about the new 
and perfectly 
crazily wonder- 
ful interior 
she’s got next 
week. If you’re 
very grateful 
I'll send youa 
piccy of it and 
her.—Lovingly, 
PRISCILLA. 


Life is just one darned thing after another, isn't it, 
uncle? And the sneaking of one whole hour's sleep 


from such a hardworking creature as Me is the 
darndest! Of what period 'ud you say my clock is ? 
Gee, nuncks! but it is difficult to printfiggers round a 
clock—you try !—Lovingly—ooh, so sleepily—PrisciLLa 
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TWO VERY DISTINGUISHED PRINCIPAL “BOYS” 


Who have Recently Scored Big Successes in Paris. 


MLLE. JANE RENOUARDT MLLE. EDMEE RFAVART 


Mile. Jane Renouardt as she appeared in the famous ‘‘ Casanova” Mile. Edmée Favart as she appeared in the ‘“‘ Mariage de. 

play by Maurice Rostand. In this disguise Mlle. Renouardt Figaro”? at the Opéra Comique. The two “travesties’”’ are 

scored the hit of the evening. She is admittedly one of the the best “‘boy’’ impersonations for a long time past on the 
most beautiful actresses on the French stage Parisian stage 


Photographs by Manuel 
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Art and Letters. 
UST as every human face is a life story, so, it seems to 
me, every work of art should reveal some secret, disclose 
some 7dea, tell a little more of the vital truth which lies 
hidden even behind lies. That is why so very much of 
the art of the Futurists, Cubists—call them what you will— 
leaves me cold—cold, yet puzzled; perhaps the more puzzled 
in that it leaves me cold. I cannot see that much of their 
labour reveals anything new at all. I thoroughly agree with 
their breaking away from the hackneyed. Unless one breaks 
away from the hackneyed, one discovers absolutely nothing. 
All progress is over the débris of dead things. But it seems to 
me that so very much of this new art-form is little else than a 
mere resurrection of these dead things—so dead, in fact, that 
they might easily appear to the gullible to be something new 
—new, because so strange, strange because so old. I would 
not wilfully destroy these things. The mere fact that they show 
signs of smashing through is sufficient to tell me that there is a 
certain healthy vitality behind them. Unless you break away 
some time or other, you run down between two straight lines all 
your life—and in monotony there 
is always an atmosphere of death. 
Chiefly, I can feel very little 
sympathy for this “new” art- 
form, since it seems to me that 
so much of it lacks any imagina- 
tion. It is primitive—and in the 
primitive there is little that is 
subtle. All the while 
all the while : it seems 
struggling to get back. Like the 
“ budding-y ” infant Jesus of the 
early Italian pictures, it is merely 
fat and young, and alas! so much 
of it is just ‘“ pudding-y.” But the 
world is waiting for something 
more than a hark back. It wants 
to find the “spirit” of the “ Thing,” 
not only the Thing Itself. The 
Thing Itself, it realises, can be 
seen in a hundred different ways, 
each way of which is true. But 
the ‘spirit’ of the “Thing,” is 
the “‘ essence,” as it were, which 
is the vital secret of them all. 
Perhaps I explain myself badly. 
Explanation is very difficult—and 
words as often mystify as they 
reveal. But I gaze at so many 
examples of this “new” art- 
form, and it seems to me that 
the artist has been merely 
struggling to see things in a 
different way. But he has only 
tried to see them; it does not 
seem to me as if he had tried 
to understand them better. And 
in revealing lies the genius of 
the artist. He is, as it were, the 
interpreter between the spirit of 
God and the spirit of man. 

* * * 
The New Series, 
“Lake: for example, the illustrations included in that most in- 

teresting and most provocative publication, ‘Art and 
Letters '—a new series of which is now published quarterly at 
9, Duke Street, Adelphi. Something seems to me to be 
““wrong,”’ not so much with the technique as with the imagina- 
tion of the artist—or rather, with his seeming lack of that divine 
spark which illuminates the world through the genius of artistic 
creation. The picture by the late H. Gaudier Brzeska, entitled 
“Men Skipping,” is a case in point. For one thing, the figures 
aren't the figures of men—scarcely even the symbols of men— 
except in one very obvious particular—and certainly they aren’t 
skipping. Rather, they are a couple of shaven baboons whom 
someone has tied together by a piece of string. But evenif they 
should be men and they should be skipping, it does not seem to 
me that the artist has taken us very far from the old-fashioned 
“ dead herring on blue plate,’’ which used to leave us exactly as 
we were before—viz., one herring and one blue plate, plus a 
secret wonder that the artist took the trouble so carefully to 


Cross. 


Silent F rie 


MRS. ROLAND OLIVER 


The wife of the well-known barrister, who fought with 

the R.A.F. during the war and obtained 

Mrs. Oliver is a Chilian, and a daughter of Don 
Mateo Clark 


14 


[No. 927, Aprit 2, 1919 


By 


= 
OD ds § Richard Hing. 
reproduce either! ‘“‘ Battery Pulling In,’ by Wyndham Lewis, 
reveals very much more to the mind groping after the “ spirit ” 
which lies behind the “ concrete.’”’ The men figures are certainly 
alive. They have strength and vitality, and, although each one 
is the exact replica of the others, there is at least force and 
reality in that one! But the gun-emplacement, and all the rest 
of the picture—what is it but the picture of a cardboard struc- 
ture, a toy-fortification imagined and constructed by the workers 
in the Lord Roberts’ Memorial Workshops for the delight and 
possible enlightenment of children on Christmas Day? Withall 
the best wishes in the world, it “told” me nothing; it “ re- 
vealed”’ nothing to me; I neither understood more clearly, 
pitied more, nor loved more deeply. Jacob Kramer’s ‘“‘ Study of 
a Russian”’ is, at least, more living. The face is powerfully 
drawn, there is character, and there is a full life story in that 
grim, embittered face. 


* * * 

The Prose and the Poetry. 
Or the whole, the prose and the poetry of “ Art and Letters ” 

struck me as being far more original and, in their way, 
unique. ‘The War Baby,” by 
Wyndham Lewis, is quite an 
extraordinarily alive prose por- 
trait of a very real type. As a 
character study, the description 
of Beresin—the commonplace 
impersonator of the aristocratic 
type, and, because only imper- 
sonating it, aping it with clumsily 
unsuccessful results—is masterly. 
Mr. Wyndham Lewis seems to 
possess genius for the right de- 
scriptive: word. Only occasion- 
ally does he fail to obtain the 
exact description, the exact 
thought, the exact effect he 
wishes to obtain. For example, 
I did not care for his description 
of the girl who fell a victim to 
Beresin’s need of a woman. 
“Her lips at all times in a lurid 
pout of love, set in a stagnant 
dream, lay at the opening of the 
cooing cavities of her contralto 
physique.” That seemed to me 
to be a straining after an effect 
which was not at all in keeping 
with the rest of the prose picture. 
There is power, too, and a very 
real emotion, in Richard Alding- 
ton’s poem, ** Concert ” :— 
These antique prostitutions— 
I deplore my own vague cynicism, 


Undressing with indifferent eyes 
each girl, 

Seeing them naked on that paltry 
stage 

Stared at by half-a-thousand lust- 

the Military ful eyes. 

These antique prostitutions— 

Am I dead? Withered? Grown 
old? 


That not the least flush of desire 

Tinges my unmoved flesh, 

And that instead of women’s living bodies 

I see dead men—you understand ?—dead men 
With sullen, dark red gashes 

Luminous in a foul trench? 


These antique prostitutions. 


% 

Originality. x 
But there is. not a single article, or poem, or picture in “ Art 
and Letters’’ which is not interesting, because so provoca- 
tive of anger or enthusiasm, always of argument. It is worth a 
thousand of the prosy quarterlies. The scheme of it is, 
perhaps, best expressed by Frank Rutter in his ‘‘ Nine Proposi- 
tions” printed at the very end. “(1) There can be no art with- 
out life. (2) There can be no life without growth. (3) There 
can be no growth without change. (4) There can be no change 
without controversy. (5) Vital art-work is controversial and 
(Continued on p. 16) 
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BELOVED BY HIGH AND LOW. 


THE DUKE AND DUCHESS OF PORTLAND 


The duke and duchess spend most of their time at their beautiful place, Welbeck, in Nottinghamshire, where they are beloved 

on account of the kindly and practical interest they invariably display towards their tenants and poorer neighbours. The Duke of 

Portland, who was himself a Coldstream officer, has a son, Lord Titchfield, his heir, in the Household Cavalry, and though his 

grace’s army service was confined to the piping times of peace, Lord Titchfield was with the Blues all through those strenuous 

early years of the campaign when the cavalry did so much to cover the great retreat. The Duchess of Portland, who is Mistress 
of the Robes to Queen Alexandra, is the only daughter of Mr. Thomas Yorke Dallas-Yorke of Walmsgate, Louth 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


displeasing to the majority. (6) Uninformed opinion is always 
hostile to the unknown. .(7) Of any given subject, the number 
of persons possessing knowledge is smaller than the number of 
the uninformed. (8) A minority is not always right, but right 
opinion can only be held bya minority. (9) Ignorance triumphs 
at a general election.” And certainly I, for one, shall not 
quarrel with any of those nine propositions. They not only 
apply to art, but they also apply to life in general. But they 
are not, perhaps, for that benumbed type of men and women 
whom Osbert Sitwell so well desaubes in his poem, ‘‘ Church 
Parade” : 

The round contentment in their eyes 

Betrays their favourite fond surmise, 

That all successful at a trade : 

Shall tread an eternal Church-Parade, 

And every soul that’s sleek and fat 

Shall gain a heavenly top-hat. 


Quite so. But then a top-hat becomes them best. 


* * 

Literary Portraits. 
I t is very difficult to know a man any way other than superficially. 

People are full of surprises. 
Moreover, they often surprise them- 
selves far more than théy surprise 
their friends. At any rate, a photo- 
graph is usually rather more of a 
disguise than a revelation. Some- 
times a painted portrait will reveal 
the soul of a man, but the list of 
great portraits is not a long one. 
Then there is the Literary Portrait 
—the written analysis of a man, 
compiled. partly from what he has 
done, partly from what he has said, 
a great deal by what he has failed 
to do, and’ just a little by what he 
tried to do and eventually succeeded 
in achieving. A collection of these 
portraits is to be found in Mr. E. T. 
Raymond’s exceedingly interesting 
book, ‘Uncensored Celebrities” 
(Fisher Unwin). It is not so diffi- 
cult for a man to give us a vivid, 
illuminating pen-portrait—say, of 
Mr. Lloyd George—if he be in 
sympathy, morally, intellectually, 
and politically with the Prime 
Minister. But it is more difficult 
for a man to give us a reasonable, 
unprejudiced, yet highly critical 
pen-portrait of Mr. Lloyd George 
as well as—say, Mr. Asquith; the 
type is so different. And when to 
these two different types of men 
and minds there are added other 
portraits — such as one of Mr. 
Balfour, Lord Milner, Lord Hal- 
dane, Lord Northcliffe, Mr. Walter 
Long, Mr. Bonar Law, Sir Edward 
Carson, General Smuts, Mr. and 
Mrs. Sidney Webb—to name but 
a few—then the result is some- 
thing of a big achievement. And this achievement belongs to. 
Mr. Raymond. His literary studies of character are remarkable 
for many things, chief among them being the fact that he writes 
with remarkably little prejudice, remarkably little irony, and 
with a seeming desire to do justice to the greatness in each of 
his subjects, virtues which give to all he writes a reality—I 
might almost add, a dignity—which is very rare in analytical 
pen-portraits of contemporary men. Moreover, his wit is 
kindly, and his humour will leave very little sting behind it. 
The greatest exception is in his chapter on Lord Burnham and 
“The Daily Telegraph’: “It is, in fact, becoming increas- 
ingly difficult to find what class of man derives stimulus from 
Lord Burnham’s editorial direction. The paper is still the 
oracle of the boarding-house, and, perhaps, propter hoc, is 
invariably the one London journal which the visiting foreigner 
reads. By old habit, if for no better reason, a number of 
suburban and country families continue to take it in. Even in 
these days of paper famine, it still has a decided advantage in 
bulk; its usefulness for wrapping things in and putting under 


MISS MARGUERITE NIELKA 


Miss Marguerite Nielka, the well-known singer, who 
is a popular favourite with the patrons of _Queen’s 
Hall and other places where the best music is heard, 
had the distinction during the war of being the 
youngest commandant of a war hospital. 
both the owner and directing head of the Nielka 

Hospital, Streatham Common years. 


the carpets recommends it to economical households. But 
what special kind of intellectual hunger it satisfies is less easy 
to discover.” But that is the nearest approach he gives you 
to a pen dipped in corrosive fluid. And the irony is not very 
devastating after all. 
* * * 
Pen Portraits of Politicians. 
Of the Prime Minister he says: ‘‘He does not look ‘ before 
and after,’ but only about him. He stands in small awe 
of precedent, principle, and doctrine; he is always readier to 
experiment than to think. Intensely interested in the things of 
the moment, in himself and the people he likes, in the ‘causes’ 
which appeal to him in his varying moods, no man has less 
sense of the continuity of human things. For him the present 
tick of the clock has all the dignity of the eternal. . . . If 
thought is a malady, he is of all men most healthy. His poor 
acquaintance with history and literature are less the consequence 
of lack of opportunity than of his innate dislike of hard study. 
He is in a sense indolent through excess of energy. What can 
be done at a sitting he does as well as most men; but he quickly 
tires of monotonous application, and his only idea of repose is 
change of effort. Hence the just 
criticism that he raises many ques- 
tions and settles few, that whatever 
he touches he leaves a litter for some 
less gifted person to clear up, and 
that the more passionately he advo- 
cates a policy the less he can be 
trusted to carry it to its logical con- 
clusions.” Of the Sidney Webbs, 
he writes, “‘ These twain, the Heavens 
and the Heavies—the Eternal Blue 
and the Eternal Blue Book—have 
joined together;. let no man _ put 
them asunder ”’; and of Mr. Horatio 
Bottomley he writes, “He has a 
perfect understanding of the common 
man of a not too pleasant type, who 
plays ‘darts’ in public-houses and 
makes a book in sixpences, and sees 
all life through the gin-dimmed win- 
dows of a bar.”’ But then, I could 
go on quoting this book until I had 
almost given you the whole of its 
244 pages. It is interesting, provo- 
cative, often illuminating—sometimes 
brilliantly so—and one of the most 
impartial books of its kind I have 
ever come across, also one of the 
most readable. 
* * * 
London’s Bohemia. 
ss Pelican’s Tale” (Herbert 
Jenkins), by Frank M. Boyd, 
late editor of “The Pelican” and 
founder of the famous Pelican Club, 
is another book of personalities which 
leaves no “sting” behind it. It is 
a delightful account of London’s 
Bohemia during the last thirty odd 
The gossip, although princi- 
pally concerning actors and actresses, 
the old Gaiety days, etc., nevertheless takes in bishops, authors, 
artists, jockeys, professors, and philanthropists, and, in one inte- 
resting instance, brings the late Queen Victoria into the—well, not 
tea-table talk exactly; shall we say, good stories and “sporty ”’ 
reminiscences over the glass of hot “ toddy” before retiring to 
bed? The book is full of good yarns and much humour— 
humour which hurts no one and always makes for laughter. 
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‘*PASSION AND POT POURRI” 


(Third edition) 
BY RICHARD KING. 


“A book to be read and treasured, full of atmosphere and wit.” —" Finance Chronicle. 


“The Philosophy, dispensed in short essays and fanciful apologues, is sound, common 
sense, eschewing convention and lazy acceptance of things as they are.’—'‘ The 


Atheneum,” 
“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” (Thirteenth edition) 


Price 5s, each net, from all booksellers and stationers, or from Messrs, 


Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., St. Bride’s House, Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C, 
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Bertram Park, Dover Street 


THE HON. MRS. WILFRED EGERTON 


Mrs. Egerton was formerly Miss Florence Maletha Capell-Reade, and the daughter of Mr. and Mrs, Francis Capell-Reade of Guffick’s 

Rake, Cheshire. Her husband is the youngest brother of Lord Ellesmere, and used to be in the Royals, from which regiment he 

transferred to the R.A.F., and finally became a dep6t commander with the rank of lieutenant-colonel. He served with the Royals 
in South Africa, where he was wounded, and he has been mentioned in despatches for distinguished conduct in this war 
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RION MORGAN DANCERS IN SAN FRANCISCO 
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THE “BALLET RUSSE” IN NEW YO 


White Studio 


A SCENE FROM “PETROUCHKA” AT THE METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE 


The part of the hero in the great Russian ballet of ‘‘ Petrouchka’’ is taken by Adolf Bolm, the ballerina being Madame Rosina” 
Galli, and the Moor Signor G. Borgiglio. Adolf Bolm is acknowledged to be one of the greatest male dancers of the day, and 
Madame Rosina Galli is likewise a danseuse with a world-wide reputation 
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“THE FLIER.” By George Belcher. 
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Stout Lady: It fairly beats me ’ow she does it; it’s only just gone six, too 
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Drury Lane. 
IR THOMAS BEECHAM has achieved what but a few 
years ago would have been deemed the “impossible.” 

He has made English Opera not only popular, but 
fashionable! The audience who fill Drury Lane nowa- 

days would not have disgraced Covent Garden in its prime— 
modishly and “ jewelerily”’ (oh dear!) speaking, that is to say. 
Perhaps there are not quite so many diamonds—for which 
Heaven be thanked for many reasons—principally because it 
makes the performance on the stage so much more interesting 
than the performance in the audience that you scarcely bother 
to regard the occupants of the boxes at all until you are 
thoroughly bored by the 
advertisements in the pro- 
All of which is to 


gramme. 

the good undeniably. More- 
over, the present season 
opened most auspiciously 


with a splendid performance 
of Dr. Ethel Smyth’s W. W. 
Jacobean opera, The Boat- 
swain’s Mate. To begin an 
opera season with an opera 
which may, without blushing 
to explain why, be termed 
“comic,” is an innovation, 
to say the least of it. But 
Sir Thomas is nothing if not 
unconventional ;'and for this 
Heaven again be thanked. 
In fact, it seems that we are 
going to thank Heaven quite 
a lot for what Sir Thomas 
has done, is doing, and cer- 
tainly :will do. - How bold it 
was of him too, to begin his 
season with, not only a comic . 
opera, but with an English 


the English part was con- 
siderably levelled by a par- 
ticularly fine performance of 
Rimsky-Korsakov’s typically 
Russian operatic fantasy, The 
Golden Cockerel; but still, 
the bigger half was English 
all the way through, and 
presents a scene of typically 


English country life and 
character. Moreover, the 
artistes who sang in Dr. 


Smyth’s most charming opera 
ihoroughly entered into the 
pure fun of the story. It 
was evident that they en- 
joyed the humours of the 
text quite as much as the 
audience did. And this live- 
liness on both sides of the 
curtain made the opera go 
with such a swing that the 
whole evening was one of 
great mental exhilaration—a 
feeling that few operas, how- 
ever lovely they may be, 
engender. 
* % 

The Artists. 
‘The principal characters were presented by Miss Rosina 

Buckman—who also, in parenthesis, scored a great 


success later on in the week as Aida—Mr. Alfred Heather and . 


Mr. Frederick Ranalow, all of whom achieved successes once 
more in parts which they seem to have made their own. The 
Golden Cockerel, too, was a triumph for the artistes, the 
designer, and Sir Thomas as producer. It is not easy for 
English singers to enter into the spirit of Russian fantasy, but, 
considering that they were English artistes playing purely Russian 
roles, they did remarkably well. The production, too, was 
worthy of special note. It was a gorgeous stage spectacle. 


MISS BTHEL BAIRD 


Miss Ethel Baird, a very clever and charming actress, played the 

lead in ‘Oh Don’t, Dolly!’’ the musical farcical adaptation of the 

late Sir Frank Burnand’s “‘ Betsy,’ which was put on at the Criterion 
for a short four weeks’ season 
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Other Performances of the Week. 
Bet if we started the season very cheerfully on the first night, 
we undoubtedly re-entered Gloom on the second. Not 
that Moussorgsky’s beautiful opera, Boris Godownov, is merely 
“ sloomy,” that is, with the gloom of dulness, -It is not. It is 
tragic and haunting, and very impressive. The music is lovely, 
and the story of this Russian Tsar tragic, with that inner 
spiritual beauty which lies at the heart of all real tragedy. It 
was no easy thing to follow perhaps the most wonderful 
operatic singer and actor that the present generation has 
ever known in the part of the conscience-haunted Tsar, but 
Mr, Robert Radford’s performance was a very great triumph 
nevertheless, It will 
surely place him in the very 
first rank of operatic artistes, 
for his singing was as beauti- 
ful as his acting was dignified 
and impressive. Also the 
delightful nursery scene was 
a little triumph for Miss 
Edith Clegg as the nurse, 
and Miss Amy Sissons and 
Miss Doris Lemon as the 
children. Altogether, one 
- of the most notable per- 
fermances which even the 
Beecham Opera Company 
have ever given us. Friday 
brought back Mozart’s Mar- 
-riage of Figaro, perhaps 
the most artistically complete 
opera in the repertory. Miss 
Miriam. <Licette as thé 
Countess,. Miss Desirée 
Ellinger as. the maid, Miss 
Bessié Tyas as Cherubino, 
Mr. Frederick Austin as the 
-Count, and Mr. Frederick 
Ranalow as Figaro, all re- 
peated their former successes. 
And once more the huge 
theatre was filled to over- 
flowing, and, let me add— 
seeing that THE TATLER is 
a society paper—filled with 
the “best” people too. 
(Although, let me add again, 
that the ‘‘ second-best”’ be- 
have themselves infinitely 
better. They at least know 
when to arrive, when to go, 
and when to bring what 
seems to be the inevitable 
* deaf” friends.) 
* * 
The Pioneers, 
A\ithough, perhaps, the last 
week may be termed 
“ quiet,” in that there were 
no big first nights other than 
at Drury Lane, there were 
two special performances 
given which certainly deserve 
publicity and—let us hope 
that we shall have to thank 
Heaven again for a further 
chance of seeing them. 
Chaudel’s play, The Hostage, given by the Pioneer Players, 
was one of the most interesting and most beautifully 
acted plays I have seen for a long while. Indeed, the second 
act of this wonderful play was perhaps the most moving bit of 
human drama which the London stage has seen for a long time. 
Should she achieve the success that she undoubtedly deserves, 
Miss Sybil Thorndike, who played the heroine, ought quickly to 
be in the very first rank of our great emotional actresses. Her 
acting in this tragic but hauntingly beautiful act was one of 
those perfect things which you remember all your life, and 
ultimately bore your grand-children with when you ought to be 
dead. 


Vv 


(Continued on p. viii) 


THE TATLER 


No. 927, Aprit 2, 1919) 


A “THRILLER” AT THE QUEEN’S THEATRE 


Scenes from “The House of Peril.’’ 
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MR. NORMAN McKINNEL, MR. OWEN NARES, MISS ANNIE SCHLE ’ TTER, MISS 
EMILY BROOKE, AND MR. JOHN HOWELL 


This is the crucial point in Mr. Horace Annesley Vachell’s adaptation of Mrs. Belloc Lowndes’ story, 

“The Chink in the Armour,’ and which for dramatic purposes has been renamed “The House of Peril.’’ 

The infamous German, Wachner (Mr. Norman McKinnel), and his wife (Miss Schletter) are prevented in 

the nick of time from committing a second murder, the object in view being the theft of the heroine’s 

(Miss Emily Brooke) pearl necklace. The Comte Paul de Virieu (Mr. Nares) and William Chester (Mr. Howell) 
arrive just as Wachner is about to kill his intended victim 


“PUSSY CAT” THE COMTE DE VIRIEU AND WILLIAM CHESTER 
In this scene, one of the best in the play, the Comte (Mr. Nares) 
convinces the barrister (Mr. Howell) that the Wachners have 
already murdered one unfortunate woman, Anna Wolsky (Miss 
Margaret Halstan), and are plotting to murder the heroine 
Photograbhs by Foulsham & Banfield 
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WACHNER AND HIS 


Mr. Norman McKinnel and Miss Annie Schletter know the 

German well, and rarely has there been a more realistic piece 

of characterisation seen than these two professional murderers 
in ‘‘The House of Peril” 
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N amus- 
ing in- 
cident 


occur- 
red in connec- 
tion with the 
Broadwest pro- 
duction of In 
the Gloaming. 
One of _ the 
most _ thrilling 
incidents in the 
film is where 
the villain of 
the play, Mr. 
Cameron Carr, 


Claude Harris, 


MISS CONSTANCE WORTH 


Miss Constance Worth is playing the lead makes his 
in the British Lion Film Company’s pro- escape from 
duction of ‘The Nonconformist Parson,” the hands of 
and has scored a striking success justice by rob- 

bing a poacher 

of his clothes. In his pursuit of the thief the poacher is run 
over by a motor car, and great consternation was caused in a 
byway not far from Walthamstow recently when the accident 
was being filmed. The road had been specially selected on 
account of its deserted appearance. The poacher had been 
very successfully knocked down, and the camera was just 
registering the great dismay shown by the motorists, when, like 
the proverbial bolt from the blue, a policeman appeared on the 
scene, and in a very business-like manner commenced to fumble 
for his notebook to record details of the accident. No amount 
of shouting from the producer would persuade him to get out of 
the range of the camera. He had 
spoiled the scene, and the artistes 
gathered themselves together for a 
retake whilst the producer explained 
the matter in full to the then 
apologetic officer of the law. The 
poacher meanwhile dragged himself 
out of the mud beneath the car 
and approached the policeman with 
caution, only to discover that they had 
both been in the same regiment in 
France, and the little episode ended 
in a very happy evening at —— 
when the “ bobby ” came off his beat. 


* * * 


A certain very ambitious man once 

rather unwisely stood as a 
candidate for some office, and at the 
close of the poll was found to have 
received only one vote. He was 
naturally very much mortified at the 
result, and to increase his chagrin 
rumour was rife that, of course, he 
had given that one vote himself. At 
last he was so annoyed that he 
offered a suit of clothes to his only 
supporter if he would come forward 
and declare himself. An Irishman 
came forward, and having proved his 
claim asked for the reward. “ How 
did it happen that you voted for 
me?,.” inquired the candidate. Pat 
looked rather sheepish, but on being 
pressed answered, “If Oi tell yez, ye 
won’t go back on ye word?” ‘Oh, 
no,” answered the other. ‘ Faix, 
then, yer ’anner,’ was the reply, 
“shure Oi made a mistake in the 
ballot-paper.”’ 


KID LEWIS AND CHARLIE CHAPLIN 


Kid Lewis is here seen with Charlie, who, s0 we are 
told, has no intention of challenging the ex-welter- 
weight champion of America, in spite of his having 
been recently and very unexpectedly knocked out by 
Jack Britton at Ohio. Lewis is coming over to fight 
Basham, who recently defeated Shevlin at the N.S.C. 
If the Kid gets going it ought to be one of the fastest 
contests on record 


(No. 927, Aprit 2, 1919 


n his book, 
“ Bulls and 

Blunders,” Mr. 
J. C. Percy tells 
the following: 
“A friend of 
mine stopped at 
a very remote 
town in co, 
Donegal. He 
called at the 
‘hotel’ and 
asked for din- 
ner. He got 
meat of some 
description and MISS KITTY LEWIS 
the inevitable Miss Kitty Lewis is one of the many beau- 
potatoes. When tiful young people who help to make 
he had finished ‘‘ Yes, Uncle!” a success at the Shaftesbury 
he waited a Theatre, where the piece is still a big draw 
little while, and 
as there was nothing forthcoming he called the maid and asked, 
“Any sweets?’ ‘Oh, yes, sir; will you have bulls’ eyes or 
lozengers ? ’ 


Bertram Park 


* * * 


|t was a scientific lecture, but, in spite of the fact that admis- 

sion was free, the attendance was remarkably small. Besides 
this the audience were very sparing in their applause, and in 
consequence the lecturer was somewhat disheartened. Presently 
he observed a man with rather a down-at-heel appearance 
enter the hall. Evidently the man appreciated the lecturer’s 
remarks, for he had not been listening for many minutes 
before he commenced to applaud 
vigorously. His enthusiasm no doubt 
stimulated the rest of the audience, 
for from that moment the applause 
grew frequent and unanimous, and 
the remainder of the lecture passed 
off splendidly. The lecturer, feeling 
deeply grateful to his apparently 
enthusiastic listener, accosted him 
as he was leaving and exclaimed 
heartily, “I was delighted to see 
that you appreciated my remarks.” 
“ Appreciated nothin’,” said the man. 
“T didn’t even know what you was 
talkin’ about. I seed the lecture 
was free, an’, as it was cold outside, 
I came in. I was just clappin’ to 
warm myself.” 

* * * 


JAN curate had been recently ap- 

pointed to a Black Country 
parish, and he was officiating at his 
first wedding. Now, the curate was 
very young, and he was also very 
nervous. The bride and bridegroom 
smiled encouragingly at his first few 
blunders, but matters got serious when 
he turned to the bridegroom and 
asked, ‘ Wilt thou have this woman 
as thy wedded husband?” The 
bride tittered, but the curate, getting 
hotter and hotter, tried again. “ Wilt 
thou have this man to this wedded 
woman?” he said. At this the 
bridegroom interfered. ‘* Aw don’t 
know wot yer wants me to hey,” he 
said, ‘‘but aw coom here for her,” 
laying his horny hand on the bride’s 
shoulder, ‘an’ aw’ll hev her or 
nowt.” 
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Current Interest. 


Bacon & Sons 


THE VISCOUNTESS MAITLAND 


Lady Maitland has just closed her auxiliary hospital for officers 

at Thirlestane Castle, Berwickshire. In the early days of the 

war Lady Maitland took in a number of Belgian refugees, and 
also had a Red Cross convalescent home for officers 


E. O. Hoppe 
MRS. A. JAMES 


Mrs. James, whose marriage to Lieut.-Colonel A. James, M.C., 

took place on March 27, is the daughter of the late Mr. Murray 

Guthrie of Torosay Castle, Isle of Mull. Another member of 
the family owns Duart Castle, which is also in Mull 


Yevonde 


DR. MARJORIE CHAPMAN, M.B. 


Dr. Marjorie Chapman has been at the Women’s Hospital, 
Woolwich Arsenal, for the past two years, and has done most 


excellent work 


Lafayette 


LADY MARY CRICHTON 


Lady Mary Crichton, who was recently appointed honorary 
secretary of the Windsor War Pensions Committee, is the wife 
of Major the Hon. George Crichton, the uncle of the Earl of Erne 
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By Captain W. G. 
Aston. 
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OUT WITH THE GROVE (EARL FITZWILLIAM’S) HUNT AT EATON HALL 
The names, reading from left to right, are—Captain S. Curtis, Mrs. Duncan Campbell, Mr. T. Ellerby, Mrs. Dalton Holmes, 


Major Duncan Campbell, 


» Mrs. Willey, Mr. C. W. Kayser, Mrs. C. W. Kayser, Captain Rodger, Miss Ellerby, Mr. S. Haigh, 


Sir A. BE. Bingham, Mrs. Whitington, Mr. E. W. Clegg, Mr. S. M. Hall 


Tremendous Pronouncements. 
T must be lovely to be a real, live Cabinet Minister and get up on 
| one’s hind legs at banquets and make the whole world tremble 
at one’s lightest word. I wonder some of them ever accept a 
salary for the office, the joys of which must be quite sufficient 
to make the work worth while. Just fancy being able to tell an 
amazed public that the mere fact of enclosing the passenger on a 
D.H. 4 increased the speed of the machine seven or eight miles an 
hour! Staggering as this news is, I must still suggest that certain 
discerning persons have suspected something of the same kind for 
quite a long time; indeed, quite a number of aeroplane designers 
are said to have embraced the idea of making their machines as near 
streamline form as possible. Why they haven’t boxed the passenger 
in on war aeroplanes in the same way as they have on the machines 
which are being-used to take political brass-hats over to the Peace 
Conference passes my comprehension, unless it be that it was con- 
sidered desirable that said passenger should have a certain amount of 
freedom so as to manage a machine-gun, which could not very easily 
be put under a glass bonnet. Of course, the Peace Conference 
delegate, with a scarcely-dry receipt for his subscription to the 
League of Nations in his pocket, doesn’t want anything whatever to 
do with nasty machine-guns, and to prevent him talking the pilot 
into a state of inanition, Mr. Holt Thomas, 
no doubt, early saw the need of clapping a 
sort of glazed meat-safe over his head, with 
the result that a most astounding aero- 
dynamic discovery has been made—I don’t 
think! Good old British air supremacy ! 
If we carry on like this we shall never give 
the others a-look in! But General Seely is 
not only a star performer on technical 
questions—he is a quick mover in the 
Prophesying Department; and I’m sure 
we're all agog to know a little more about 
the new ‘‘mystery’’ helicopter and the 
‘bus that is to do 800 miles an hour. This 
can’t be the Tarrant triplane, can it? I 
saw a photograph of the fuselage of this 
Byfleet Baby the other day, and it took me 
quite a long time to realise that it wasn’t 
the gas-bag of the old ‘‘Beta.’’ Some ’bus, 
this ‘‘tripe.’’ They say it is going to carry 
a Handley-Page on davits, and that the 
Handley-Page is to be similarly fitted with 
a Snipe, a Baby Peugeot, and a motor 
launch, so that whatever happens it will 
all come right in the end. 
* * * 
_ Over the Pond. 
] don’t know whether the printing depart- 
ment of THE TATLER is free from the 
danger of labour troubles and consequent 
delay, but in any case, it is quite on the 
cards that someone—Mr. Hawker, the Sop- 
with pilot, on a machine of that make, to wit 
—will have had a crack at the Transatlantic 
ten thousand ere these lines see daylight. 
He is, I understand, already in Newfound- 
land, and the machine, having done all the _ lised. 
tests considered necessary over here, will only 


SIGNOR ANTONIO MARAINI AND 
HIS WIFE AND CHILDREN 


Signor Antonio Maraini, the well-known 
Italian sculptor, was liaison officer to the 
R.A.F. of the British Expeditionary Force in 
Italy until last month, when he was demobi- 
Signora Maraini 

Yoi Palovska, the writer alone, 


have to be erected and left to await fine weather on the other side. 
Unlike most of the other entrants, the Sopwith outfit has a single 
engine—a Rolls-Royce of about 350 h.p.—is of comparatively small 
span, and is a land machine fitted with ordinary wheels, and nothing 
in the nature of floats. It has a cruising speed of about 105 m.p.h. 
and a maximum duration of twenty-five hours, so that, with decent 
weather, it ought to be able to do the trip with quite a lot to spare. 
Tom Sopwith, and all associated with him, have full confidence in 
the single-engine scheme, for which there is a great deal to be said, 
but in case of misfortune they have given the fliers—Lieut.-Com- 
mander Mackenzie Grieve ships as navigator—a very neat little boat, 
which, in an inverted position, forms the top side of the fuselage, and 
extends from the cockpit to the tail. So if she does come down in 
the sea, steamers summoned by wireless will find Hawker and Grieve 
paddling round to keep themselves warm, munching the rations with 
which the little vessel is fitted, and loosing off flares to keep every- 
thing merry and bright. The best of luck to these intrepid fellows; 
if they don’t win the boodle it will take a lot of winning. 
* * * 

Warwick, the Wing-maker. 
@z: of the great personalities of the motor world—everybody re- 

moiely connected with motoring knew all about him—Warwick 
Wright, made extraordinarily good in the 
R.A.F., and is now, I believe, a demobilised 
colonel, with a D.S.O. following his name 
like a dog. In the old days he used to be 
Darracq, then he was Minerva, then Metal- 
lurgique, and then Sheffield - Simplex. I 
don’t know what his plans for the future are, 
but whatever he touches will be bound to feel 
a certain liveliness, whether it is the Rolls 
on which he disports himself at the moment 
or a whole branch of industry. Warwick, I 
am told, established some enviable records in 
the way of factory organisation and aircraft 
production out in France, and his D.S.O. 
was earned many times over. If he re-enters 
the motor trade, which is a thing few people 
seem to be able to leave once they have 
become associated with it, he is bound to 
make something hum, and we shall all be 
interested to know what sphere of activity he 
is getting a line on. 

* * 


S.F. 
Somebody, tells me that one of these days 
Mr. S. F. Edge is going to take a short 
holiday from pig-breeding down Hassocks 
way in Sussex and return to the making and 
selling of motor cars. When he left the 
active side of automobilism he left a gap that 
no one else could fill, and rumour has it that 
he had acquired a nice little competence into 
the bargain. For a long time he buried him- 
self, metaphorically, in the sty, but now his 
old and facile pen is seen at work in the 
columns of the motoring papers, and one 
sees, with considerable rejoicing, that once 
is well known as_ stained with petrol even Edge cannot leave it 
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“When 
be ready 


SHE: ‘“ We're ready now.” 


He (to himself): “That means 
at least ten minutes’ wait. 
Lucky I dropped in to buy 
some more Kenilworth Cigar- 
ettes—they are the only thing 
that will stay your impatience 


Died 


when you're waiting for the 
best girl in the world.” 


Kenilworth Cigarettes are made of 
mellow golden Virginia leaf yielding 
a fascinating aroma. They will com- 
pare favourably with any Virginia 
Cigarettes you can obtain, no. matter 
how high the price. 1/4 for 20, 3/3 
for 50, 6/6 for 700. 


FOR THE FRONT.—We will post Kenilworth Cigarettes to Soldiers 

at the Front specially packed in airtight tins of 50, at 2/9 per 100, duty 

free. Postage 1|- for 200 to 300; 1/4 up to 900. Minimum order 

200. Order through your Tobacconist or send remittance direct to us. 
Postal Address :—16, Lord Nelson Street, Liverpool. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes 


CORE BROS. & CO; Erp: 
LiIvERPOOL AND Lonpon. 
Manufacturers of High-class Cigarettes. 
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Fashion Never Stationary. 

ASHION is never stationary, and could a 
pulsometer be applied to her decidedly 
elusive wheel as well as to the pulse of 
the nation it would be found that the 

rotation of the one and the beats of the other 


are in complete harmony. Again, fashion is 
evolution. It is a fact that will be forcibly 
brought home to all who study the creations 
of the notable dressmakers on both sides of the 
Channel. The strictest secrecy is observed 
regarding the work of these artists in January 
and the early days of February. Nevertheless, 
directly their doors are flung open and customers 
are invited, it is noticeable that the influence of 
the same period prevails in all the chefs d’a@uvre. 
Visit Worth, Paquin, Beer, Doucet, Doucellet—it 
is all the same. 
* * + 
The Instinct of Evolution. 
“[ here is only one explanation, and that is the 
. “instinct ” of evolution. In bygone days 
the cycle was a hundred years, whereas now it is 
little more than ten. Postal arrangements, tele- 


graph, telephone, trains, motors, to say nothing 
of our giant leviathans that plough the waves, 
have all added their quota in speeding up the 
cycle of fashion. There are certain “ eccentrics ”’ 
amongst the creators of modes. They also possess 
the instinct of evolution; in pre-war days they 


MIGHWAY 


By M. E. Brooke. 


of FASHION 
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An Interesting Pageant. 
“[ hese reflections of past and present modes 
have been engendered by “The Dawn of 
Day,” a most interesting pageant for which the 
Y.W.C.A. were responsible. They have my 
congratulations on the excellent manner in 
which all things were arranged. It was in 
Lincoln’s Inn Hall, and at each production the 
hall was crowded. I could not help wonder- 
ing whether Frances Lady De L’Isle and 
Dudley had any special reason for not wearing 
a crinoline in the Victorian scene, especially as 
her colleagues had donned this, the accepted 
fashion of the times. It was an anachronism 
that annoyed me -terribly. Rich indeed were 


\\\, the robes in the scene of “ The Founding of the 
\\ Order of the Garter.” 


Queen Philippa’s was 
carried out in exquisite shades of red. I shall 
not be surprised to see a host of jumpers in 
the exclusive ateliers inspired by the gold- 
and-black brocade coat worn by an attendant. 

; * * * 

Striking Models. 

] Jisnity and grace were the salient features 

of the models that Paquin have designed 
for their exclusive clientéle. Only a privileged 
few were invited to view them. In justice 
they may be called the last words in the 
story of fashion. The : 
wrap coats were of 


yew Ek 


Fringe 
mas - 

querading 
as a trimming 
gives the unusual touch 
to this black satin even- 
ing gown. It has called 
to its aid jet and net. 
Sketched at the Regent 
Street House of Peter 

Robinson 


I} the races. 


would amuse them- 
selves by startling 
the haut 
monde with 
amazing novel- 
ties. They now 


know that it is © = 

rather an expensive See 

pastime, and they SS 

Dave realised that Paris was in her happiest 
pee ne, ates mood when designing this 


period, as I think it 
may justly be called, 


is noticeable, the rated with sphynx em- was extensively em- // 
models are merely broidery ployed for the de- 
discussed and are coration of the blue 


worn by their own mannequins at 
Naturally it takes more 
than this to crystallise a fashion. 
* oF 5 * 
The Toning Down of Eccentricities. 
et it not for a moment be 
imagined that the great 
masters in dress allow the eccen- 
tricities and bizarre notes of former 
fashions to appear in. those of to- 
day. They take the most beautiful 
conceits and adapt them to modern 
requirements. It would be indiscreet 
and asking for failure to sponsor 
the sacque dresses with the tight- 
fitting bodices in their entirety. 
There are many charming examples 
in The School for Scandal, now 
being played at the Court Theatre. 
Nothing, however, could be more 
delightful than the graceful lines, 
to say nothing of the colour schemes. 
The idea of the velvet wristlet is 
alluring. Neither would the crino- 
line or the bustle be popular in its 
original form. Nevertheless, these 
conceits can be modified, when they 
are altogether delightful. 


frock for the Regent Street 
House of Peter Robinson. It 
is of black charmeuse deco- 


28 


supreme 


of the 

Y) weather on x) 
the day of the }\ 
reception. They ( 
silhouetted the 
figure, but there 
was never any super- 
fluous material, 50 
that they imparted 
the ideal 1919 out- 
line. White pique 


serge tailor-mades. It is no mistake 
that the hems of the skirts were 
often finished with pipings of white 
pique, while the more extreme models 
were finished with neat little frills of 
muslin hemmed with lace. 


* * % 


Concerning Evening Frocks, 
t is impossible in words to do jus- 
tice to the evening frocks. Here 
is a bald description of a dinner frock. 
It was carried out in black taffeta 
striped with gold. To convey an 
idea of the arrangement of the 
stripes would puzzle the cleverest 
student of Euclid. The décolletage 
was cut square, reinforced with 
chemise sleeves, and at the waist 
there was a graceful cascade of 
ribbon. This reminds me of a 
black cloth of jet dress with the 
deep moyen-dge corsage, at the 
base of which appeared a roll of 
coloured ribbon, quite the size of 
a child’s wrist. There was some- 
thing irresistible about this con- 
ceit which promptly made me 
think of the old Flemish pictures. 
(Continued on p. ii) 


interest; it 
may have been on ac- 
count of the tyranny 


The art 4 
ful dra i 

delight |Ng@ifully ex- 

pressed in 'Wt hi s 
pearl-grey char- 

meuse frock relieved 

with Georgette and 


queue de rat embroi- 
dery.  Sketched at the 
Regent Street House of 
Peter Robinson. (See 


Pp. ii) 
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When heli e0cs 10 bathe 


Betty is justatypical example of the ‘nice’ girl of to-day who wants everything around her to be ‘nice’ too, andonly the fresh- 
est and daintiest surroundings will do for her bath. A good day is worth a good beginning, and all through the twenty-four 
hours Betty never loses the sense-of comfort and well- being produced by the dainty atmosphere in which she bathes. 


Underneath is a short description with the price of every one of the items which appears in the above picture. 


articles mentioned in a variety of sizes and qualities. 


Bathroom fittings in a special porcelain finished white enamel, that will not stain 

or discolour in use fiom either heat or steam. 

Medicine pela eh kei with pevoues EES iglesere mirror gated with glass shelves. 
Size 30 x 18 x 8 guineas 
Smaller size 4 x 14x 10 

Oval Mirror 20x 16 


maller sizes 


“3 .. BID 
42/6 &35/9 
aes .. 65/9 


Oblong Stool with easy, cork seat er 5/ 
Bath Tray with nickel- -plated rails, ver easy to keep clean cs 32/6 
Hanging Rack with six nickel-plated reas 23/9 


The very latest creations in Bath Salts, Soaps and Scents, fragrantly refreshing and 
absolutely non-injurious. 
Bath Salts, large bottle in a great variety of different perfumes 8/6 
Bath Eau de Cologne of the highest quality ‘3/1 fase 6/11 
Soap-—the latest novelty, ‘Bathodomes’ in almost every mown variety of perfume 
per cake 1/O3 3 per box of one dozen 12/- 
Sponge, very large size and of the highest quality as = 
Dusting Powder, the newest creation of Atkinson’ sof Bond Street, a s large box 8/6 


Derry &F Toms hold an unusually full range of all the 


They heartily invite you to pay a Visit of inspection to the different departments where they are on view. 


Wooden Powder Bowl and Puff—the puff mounted with a quaint little 
wooden azure in various desiens: a cease novel: yinick has not yet been seen in 
England complete 8/6 

Bath Towels in every ith of size ee quality. 

Bath Towel de Luxe, absolutely snow-white, and soft as swansdown 23/6 

Bath Mat. Roman stripes in Rose du Barri or Dutch Blue ... 4 10/11 

Delightful Lingerie for day and night wear, very dainty and exclusive without being 

eatreme. 

Bath Robe, very cosy in various coloured towelling, with COE ese collar and cuffs 


and gir 5 
Slumber Suit i in beat cenit Schanee Sill, ‘beautifully socked Ai thes oat and 
wrists, in pink, sky and mauve 63/- 


Undies in silk Crépe de Chine, Carmen witht imeertions and the new  alven atitchine’: in 
three colours, in white, pk ‘2 y, mauve and champagne. Chemise, 25/6 ; 
Knickers, 25/6 ; Camisole, 7/1 

Dainty Rest Shoes in easly of pesnaly designed: fog iar with low 
heels and therefore extra comfy 1 guinea 


DERRY & TOMS , Kensington High Street, W. a 


allt UH 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Modish Evening Frocks, 
Fyvening frocks are now fully in the 
limelight owing to the innumerable 
dances and the return of our heroes. Any 
news about them makes interesting read- 
ing, but how much better is it to see them at 
the Regent Street House of Peter Robinson. 
A charming trio find pictorial expression 
on p. 28. Surely fashion has never been 
more charmingly interpreted than in the 
black charmeuse dress, with its 
graceful lines and motifs of sphynx 
embroidery. Likewise pictured is 
a pearl-grey charmeuse frock, and 
as will be noticed, the skirt is 
artistically draped and relieved with 
queue de rat embroidery, which 
likewise trims the bodice, with its 
becoming panel of Georgette. Of 
this chef d’ceuvre one may become 
the possessor for. 23 guineas. 
Twenty guineas is the price of the 
black charmeuse dress with the 
pointed train. The arrangement 
of the corsage is extremely success- 
ful. It is partly of net and partly 
of satin, enriched with jet and 
fringe. Not only in Parisian models 
is it that this firm excels, but in 
little faille dance frocks with 
berthe bodices for £7 19s. 6d., and 
there is a-wealth of choice in little 
house-frocks from 6% guineas. 
* * * 
The Knitting-needle and Roman 
Stripes, 
A nd that our tailormades should 
nt be of suiting, shewing a knit- 
ting-needle stripe, is the command 
of Dame Fashion. It will, indeed, 
be joyful news to many to learn 
that here smart tailormades answer- 
ing to this description may be ob- 
tained for 6% guineas; they do indeed 
represent wonderful value.. Smart- 
ness personified is represented in 
the Roman stripe tweed skirts, 
primarily destined for the sports 
enthusiast, for 79s. 6d. 
* * * 
Admirably Tailored Suits. 
he woman who strives for dis- 
tinction in dress, especially 
in tailormades, will do well to 
visit Bradley’s, Chepstow Place, 
W., at the earliest opportunity. 
Sketched on this page is an admi- 
rably tailored suit carried out in 
tricotine in fawn covert coating 
colour. It can be copied in this 
material for 183 guineas, or in navy 
serge for 15 guineas. It is lined 
to the waist with a good quality 
silk. As everyone knows, a suit 
that is specially built by this firm 
wears indefinitely and keeps its 
shape unto the end; indeed, there 
is no better investment in the king- 
dom of dress. Naturally the stock 
which accompanies it is a separate 
affair and is not included in the prices 
given above. 
* * * 
The Modern Liseuse. 
Now that the peace celebrations are 
within measurable distance the 
liseuse has come into its own, and con- 
sists of a charming négligée and jacket. 
It is fashioned of Georgette of two con- 
trasting colours posed one on each other, 
and trimmed with trails of miniature flowers. 
French voile, showing artistic woven designs, 
is the accepted medium for the newest 


Carried out 


nightdresses; in becoming Empire designs 
they are from 43 guineas. Fringe has 
triumphed for the decoration of our undies; 
even garters are bordered with it in these 
salons. A model petticoat has the corsage 
portion composed of a broad insertion of 
uncut fringe; the upper part of the jupe 
is of crépe de chine and the lower portion of 
fringe, and, again, there are simple crépe de 
chine petticoats merely hemmed with fringe. 


A SPRING TAILORMADE 


coating shade. Sketched at Bradley’s 


Head-dresses for the Opera. 
[2 gala attire is Harrods’ (Brompton Road, 
S.W.) head-dress department; the very 
newest ideas for opera, theatre, and restau- 
rant have arrived from Paris. There are 
adorable turbans in Oriental brocade en- 
riched with antenne, and there are curious 
little cap affairs designed to reveal the 
modish curls—for, of course, the bobbed 
head isa mode of yester-year. An Empire 
head-dress is carried out in blue and silver, 
it being intended for the curls to peep out 
of the lattice-work at the top. Of Grecian 


ii 


in tricotine of an elusive fawn covert 


filets in all forms there is an infinite variety 
~—some with drops at the side, and others 
with it in front, or it may be that a single 
pendant jewel falls over the right ear. 


* % * 
Patent Leather Footwear. 


[t is indeed good news that at Ponting’s 
(in Kensington High Street) there 
is a splendid array of patent leather walking 
shoes suitable for all occasions. 
Those destined for street wear 
are 45s.; they are admirably cut 
and represent pre-war value. En- 
dowed with: an indelible cachet 
are the new jazz boots; they are 
provided with black velvet goloshes 
with white satin uppers; they are 
laced with ribbons, but there al- 
ways remains a hiatus, thereby 
revealing the stocking. Further- 
more, there are nigger and grey 
velour calf shoes for +5s., and 
brogued shoes for 55s. A fact 
to be noted is that gold brocade 
shoes (not metal) are 25s., and 
that gold or silver metal brocade 
shoes are 35s. 
* * * 
Sports Hats and Jumpers. 
\ ttire for the sportswoman has 
many obligations this spring. 
The excuse that it is war time and 
nothing matters can no longer be 
put forward. Those who wish to be 
correctly attired must go to Edelle’s, 
30, New Bond Street, W., and see 
the fascinating affairs that have 
made their début under her kindly 
egis. There is the cross - over 
sports coat with ’cute swallow-tails 
in contrasting colours, while of 
short jumpers in silk and wool there 
is a splendid array. A novelty isa 
hat that is as appropriate for sports 
as for motoring; it is made in tam 
and vivandiére shapes. The fabri- 
cating medium is a peculiar soft 
kind of straw—it may be silk or 
grass—and is in all colours, with a 
design woven into it. In the dis- 
tance it suggests the beautiful 
embroidery in which our grand- 
mothers revelled. They are to be 
obtained for 43 guineas. They are 
not in the least bizarre, but they 
are endowed with two qualifica- 
tions that seldom go hand in hand, 
and that is, they are artistic and 
becoming. For 3% guineas there 
are tams made of massed ribbon 
rosebuds in a variety of colours. 
Alone well worth a visit to view are 
the bead chains. 
* * * 
Shirts and Blouses. 
Fashion this spring is responsive 
to the mood of the moment, 
and never have the shirt and 
blouse salons at Debenham and 
Freebody’s, Wigmore Street, W., been 
in more festive attire, and the prices, they 
are pleasantly moderate. There are lace 
blouses with the modish “vaccination” 
sleeve, lined through with net, for 
25s. 9d.; there are model blouses of black 
Georgette, with touches of gold lace and 
broad bands of ribbon, for 74 guineas; and 
a splendid array of brocaded Georgette 
jumpers. Indeed, it is no misprint, there 
actually are striped zephyr shirts for 
12s. 9d., while those of striped voile are 
19s. 6d. 
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* Brought up trom Birth on Virol.” 


80, Aldridge Road, Balham, S.W. 
Dear Sir,—This is my youngest son, aged 
2 years. He was brought up from birthon 
Virol, and this photograph shows the result. 
His six brothers and sisters were all Virol 
babies and are splendid children. I cannot 
speak too highly of what Virol has done for 
them all, and I recommend it wherever I go. 
EDITH CAMERON-WALLER. 


In Glass & Stone Jars, 1/1, 1/10 & 3/3. 
BRITISH MADE. 


| 


Virol is used in large quantities in more 
than 2,000 Hospitalsand Infant Clinics. It 
is invaluable for the expectant and nursing 
mother herself, whilst for children it supplies 
those vital principles that are destroyed in 
the sterilising of milk; it is also a bone and 
tissue-building food of immense value. 
Virol babies have firm flesh, strong bones 
and good colour. 

VIROL, LTD., 148-166, Old Street, E.C. 
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Vandyk 
MISS LORNA HUTCHINSON 


Elder daughter of  Lieut.-Colonel 

Cc. R. M. and Mrs. Hutchinson of 

Beaconsfield, Budleigh Salterton, who 

is to marry Mr. Orme Bristowe, 

younger son of the late Mr. Ernest 
M. Bristowe of Great Baddow 


Of Naval Interest. 

NE of the latest naval engage- 
O ments is that of Commander J. 

J. Brewer, R.N., of H.M.S. 
Marlborough, the bride-elect 

being Miss Anita Darrell, the eldest 
daughter of Mr. Carlyle Darrell of 
Hamilton, Bermuda 
Commander Herbert 
Fitzherbert, R.N., 
whose engagement is 
also announced, is to 
marry Miss Rachel 
Hanbury, the second 
daughter of Colonel 
IB sida f‘anbury, 
C.M.G., and~ Mrs. 
Hanbury of Hitcham 
House, Burnham, 
Bucks. 

* * 
Two Coming 
Weddings. 
"[T°he wedding of 

Major H. A. J. 
Parsons, M.C., R.E., 
the son of Major- 
General Sir Harold 
Parsons, K.C.M.G., 


Weadings and 
os 
® ngagements. 


Further Engagements. 
pearther engagements announced are 
those between Captain Cecil E. W. 
Charrington, M.C., South Staffordshire 
Regiment, and Miss Dorothy Page, elder 
daughter of the Rev. F. G. J. and Mrs. 
Page of Mountfield Vicarage, Roberts- 
bridge ; Lieutenant 
A. R. Lucas, R.G.A., 
youngest son of 
Colonel A. G. Lucas, 
C.B., M.V.O., ‘and 
Mrs. Lucas of Hob- 
land Hall, near Great 
Yarmouth, and Miss 
Lettice Mares, 
younger daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. John 
Mares of Manor 
House, Basingstoke ; 
Captain F. M. Carus- 
Wilson, R.F.A., and 
Miss. Adini Hills, 
elder daughter of the 
Rev. H.G. and Mrs. 
Hills of St. Thomas's 
Vicarage, Portman 
Square, W.; Lieu- 


tenant Noel Summers, 


C.B., and Miss Irene 
Hall-Dare, is to take 


MISS GWENDOLEN SCARLETT 
Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Henry E. 


9th Lancers, only son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Sum- 


Bassano 


MRS. E. N. HEWITT 


Née Miss Cecilia Ruth Woodhouse, 
daughter of Major-General Sir T. P. 
and Lady Woodhouse, Fairfax House, 
Farnborough, who was married to 
Lieut, E. N. Hewitt, R.A.F., on March 25 


place quietly at Scarlett of Hampstead, whose engagement mers of Narlay 
Thomastown, co, ia announced Me vaptaln Wee Nicholson Grange Rathfarn- 
‘ : ° e Royal Air Force, third son o r. 5 : 
Kilkenny, on Aprill0, and Mrs. Hugh Nicholson of Sutton Hall, ham, co. Dublin, and 
and on the 15th, -at Cheshire 8, Cadogan Place, 
St. Peter’s, . Eaton S.W., and Miss 


Square, there is the one between Lieutenant 
Stephen King-Hall, R.N., of H.M.S. 
Maidstone, and Miss Kathleen Spencer, 
the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Francis 
Spencer of the Chilterns, Wynberg, S.A., 
and Queen Anne's Mansions, St. James’s 
Park. The bridegroom is the eldest son 
of Admiral Sir George King-Hall. 


Annie Greswolde - Williams, eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Greswolde- 
Williams of Bredenbury Court, Brom- 
yard, Worcester; Captain E. J. Williams, 
Royal Garrison Artillery, and Miss 
Kathleen Biden, elder daughter of Mrs. 
Hill of the Manor House, Woolland, 
Dorset. 
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Bassano 


MISS MARGOT DONALD 


Only daughter of Mr. Robert Donald, 

Heath Lodge, Walton-on-the-Hill, who 

is marrying Lieutenant Henry Wink- 

worth, Queen’s Bays and R.A.F., elder 

son of Mr. Stephen D. Winkworth, 
13, Craven Hill Gardens, W. 


Hobpe 


MADAME GUILHERMINA SUGGIA 


The famous ‘cellist, who is marrying 

Mr. Edward Hudson of Lindisfarne 

Castle, Northumberland, chairman of 

‘Country Life," Ltd., and a director 
of George Newnes, Ltd. 


SESSEL PEARLS 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 


existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 


scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 


says :— 


“A row, of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisty even the 
most fastidious 
taste.” 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 


rings, Pins, Studs, 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 


being studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


The“ Bystander” 


Says :— 


i “In colour, 

j weight, and 

general appear- 

ance there is ab- 

solulely nothing 

j to choose belween 
j the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 


Ri Solid : Sapphi Rub 
Rohe yin coeds Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls Sone eee 
peat with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, From 
£2:2:0 £4 3; 4°: 0 £2:2:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE, 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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EVENING FROCKS 


THRESHER’S 


The Cloud Frock. 
Nee CREATION 


suited to many occasions. 

The Metallic Lace and 
Georgette Empire Underfrock appears 
under a cloud effect with Tulle 
Collarette finished with Metallic 
Tassels to match the lace, A simple 
and distinctive Evening or Dinner 
Frock, made in all colours from— 


at * 7-0 


Sent by return on receipt of London trade 
reference or cheque. 


5, Conduit Street, 


The word 


VALAZE 
is a guarantee 
of the finest 
quality and 


A 


THE TATLER 


BEAUTY 


IN THE 


BALLROOM 


A BEAUTY SUGGESTION.—If you want to look 

particularly attractive at an evening function, 'phone 

Mayfair 4611 and arrange to have a special haif- 
guinea beauty treatment during the same day. 


PERFECT PARTNER —a perfect floor—and the 
knowledge that you are looking your very best! What 


more can the heart of woman desire in these dancing times 


when on such pleasure bent. 


But what a pity when a beautiful gown draws attention to 
preventable imperfections in the face above it. 

The VALAZE BEAUTY-AIDS will impart a fresh alluring 
beauty to your skin—will relieve your face of all signs of 


strain, ill-health, or fatigue. 


Perhaps one of those mentioned below will interest you ; 
if not, many others, and remedies for every complexion ill, are 
described fully in pamphlets which will be sent on application. 


VALAZE LIQUIDINE. 

A few drops rnbbed on the face remove 
every trace of dust and grease, leaving the 
complexion fresh and clear. Price 7/- 
VALAZE FINGER SHAPERS 
should be worn at night to taper blunted 
finger tips. Made of bone. Price 5/6 a set 
of 10 
VALAZE COMPLEXION POWDER 
is both beautifying and protective. Sold in 
usual shades in different qualities at 2/6, 
3/6, 6/6, and 12/6 Compressed Powder, 
2/-, 4/6, and 6/- 


CRUSHED ROSE LEAVES 


VALAZE SNOW LOTION. 


A delightful liquid - powder, beautifying, 
refreshing, and beneficial. White, pink, or 
cream. Price from 4/6 


CREME DE LILAS. 


A beautifying day cream of unique fragrance. 
Foundation for powder par excellence. Price 
from 3/- Sample jar 1/8 


DRY LIP PENCIL. 


A non-greasy colouring for the lips.- Imparts 
a delicate and lasting tint when nature fails. 
Price 4/- 


VALAZE LIP LUSTRE 


Regent Street, 
London, W. 


‘ ‘ 3 for pale, dry lips. Prices 1/3 and2/6 Finest 

For imparting a delicate tint to pale cheeks. quality, perfumed Attar of Rose. Price 4/6 

Perfectly natural and harinless. Price 2/6 5 

and 5/- (blonde or brunette). Also Valaze EYEBROW CRAYON 

Rouge en Créme, 11/6, Liquid Rouge, 11/6, for attractively darkening eyelashes and 
and many others. eyebrows, Price 3/- 


Madame HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
24 GRAFTON STREET, MAYFAIR, LONDON, W. 1 


46 West Fifty-seventh Street, NEW YORK. 255 Rue Saint Honoré, PARIS. 
And at Melbourne, Sydney, Auckland. 


N° matter what you are prepared to 

pay for Dress Fabrics you can get 
nothing daintier, prettier or more stylish and 
distinctive than these charming créations. 


In the new Season’s creations, Sefton Fabrics have moved 
another step forward. They are entirely different from 
last year’s designs and, some think, even more refined. 
The colours,:though no less distinctive, are more sub- 
dued and the designs are somewhat smaller in character. 
As a result, the complete range will be more popular 
than ever, for every taste is now provided for. 
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Sherevoile - - - - per yard 3/6 
Sherelene (for Ladies’ Underwear) _,, 3 2/6 
Sefton Silk - - Sates — O/T1 
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Full stocks of Sefton Fabrics are carried by most of the 
leading high-class Drapers in London and the Provinces. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


\ nd talking about these weird days, which hardly seem real nowadays when 
<£% one sits quill-driving at this silly old desk, I can't help telling you a 
yarn about what a native officer of the ‘‘Goona’’ Horse, whom I know 
rather well, said to me upon the occasion of his first visit to London (from 
He was a Durani from Kabul, and he was staying at, I'll say, the 
I asked him how 


France). 


most respectable Smith’s Hotel in Calais Street, Mayfair. 


he liked this rotten old town. He said that 
he was frightened out of his life of the 
motor-’buses, because, as he tersely put it, 
you aren’t allowed to roam about with a rifle 
and shoot if they don’t stop. I'veoften rather 
wished that some of these motor drivers had 
been out Kohat way and had the neck to 
decline to stop when asked. The way in 
those parts is to shoot first. You shoot as a 
matter of insurance in any case, but to get 
on the target quickest is the main idea. I 
quite sympathise with Rissaldar Sher Ali 
Khan, because I know his point of view. 
* * * 

Bt to hark back to shikar stories, have you 

ever seen a monkey battle, and do you 
know how to arrange one if you haven't? It 
is quite simple. You first of all find a forest 
where there are a lot of monkeys; there are 
lots of monkeys in most forests, also in places 
like Simla—for isn’t Jacko Hill full of them, 
and isn’t it probably called ‘‘ Jacko’ for that 
reason? I've never asked the old fakir who 
sits on the top and feeds the monkeys; but 
this quite by the way. Well, to continue; 
having found your forest, wood, coppice, 
mountain or monkey colony, you get a piece 
of gur, or unrefined Indian sugar, of which 
monkeys are extremely fond. Then you get 
someone to saw up a lot of fairly hefty bits of 
male bamboo, or hard wood shillelaghs. You 
then select an opening in the forest, place the 
chunk of gtr in the middle, and lay the 
shillelaghs convenient like all round it. The 
more shillelaghs the better, of course. Then 
you sit tight. First of all one monkey will 
swing out of a tree and have a sniff at the 


them away. 
chase the other lot away. 
a battle. 


Elliott & Fry 
ENGLISH V.A.D.’"S AT THE AMERICAN RED 
CROSS HOSPITAL, LANCASTER GATE 


The above interesting group of English V.A.D.’s working at 

the American Red Cross Hospital, Lancaster Gate, was 

recently taken. The names, reading from left to right, are: 

Miss Randall, Mrs. North, Miss Measer, Mrs. Harold Bacon, 
Miss Barker, Mrs. Crofton, and Miss Shepherd 


gur; then he'll lick it, and squeak ; then a few more will come along, then 
the Lloyd George of the colony will jump down amongst them and chase 
Then the Clemenceau or Woodrow bunch will arrive, and try to 
Then they pick up the sticks—and there’s anell of 
They fair make the fur fly and the noise is terrific, what with the 
curses and yelps and the cracking of skulls and the breaking of the sticks. 


It is a fine sight. 
you go to India. 


You ought to try it if ever 


* * * 


Someone to whom I told this story did 
actually try it. When he met me in 
the local gymkhana club or cat-tery in the 
cool of the eventide he said: ‘‘ Thanks 
awfully for putting me up to that monkey 
battle business.'’ I said, ‘*‘ Did it work?” 
“Work? ’’ said he, wearily. ‘‘ Why, the 
whole place is so thick with corpses of the 


defunct simians and jackals eating them 
that you can’t get through.’’ Then I said, 
““Thanks; have another Ver-gin. I always 


thought I was a bit of a one myself, but you 
are a prince amongst liars! ’’ 


* % * 


‘| ‘he war appears to be really getting over ! 

I don’t know whether you have noticed 
it, but there are now such a lot of new 
advertisements about baking powder. If that 
is not a sure sign that peace is really more or 
less on the doorstep I do not know what is. 
What was the use of baking powder when 
there wasn’t much to bake? It was a case of 
‘“ Alas! poor Borwick. We knew him well! 
A fellow of most excellent fancy!’’ But now, 
how different! There are also one or two 
signs of spring. A fellow I know, who is 
called ‘‘The Breath of Bond Street,’’ has 
been seen in some shepherd's plaid trousers 
and white spats. It is, of course, quite un- 
necessary to mention that he is a very dressy 
lad and always about a furlong in front of 
the fashion. 


That remarkably 
Perfect Cigarette 


which has become so popular 
during the last few years is 
the Piccadilly. The smoker 
shows sound judgment who 
makes this cigarette his friend. 


The most perfect 


5 50 for 3/5 


VIRGINIA CIGARETTES 


Hand - made 
Virginia cigarettes ever produced. 


25 w 1/8} 
100 « 6/10 


PRECAUTIONS 
AGAINST INFECTION 


applied. 


microbes. 


BOOTS “JERSEY CASTLE” 
EAU DE COL 
suitable for the sick room. 


PRICES: 


Boots 


SAVO 


To be obtained of all High-class Tobacconists. 
ALEX. BOGUSLAVSKY, Ltd., 55, Piccadilly, London, W. 1. 


and refresh nz. 


ee 


Vv 


antiseptic of astonishing value. 

investigation shows that the essential oils used in 
making this aromatic preparation have four times the germi- 
cidal value of pure Carbolic Acid. 
strongly insisted upon, for the oils are perfectly harmless 
and their marvellous antiseptic qualities are not accompanied 
by the dangers associated with Carbolic Acid and other 
poisonous germicides. 
NOW THAT INFECTION IS SO RIFE, 
wearing apparel should be sprinkled with Boots The Chemists 
British Eau de Cologne, and everyone should carry a hand- 
kerchief to which this antiseptic perfume has been liberally 
The handkerchief so treated should be frequently 
held to the nose, especially in trains, trams and crowded 
theatres, for Boots British Eau de Cologne purifies the air 
and helps to protect the breathing passages against injurious 


NE is particularly 


1/-, 2/-, 3/9, 7/3 per bottle. 


2 Chemists 


Over 100 Branches in London area. 


10d. per tablet. 


An Agreeable Antiseptic of Most Astonishing Value. 


EW people realise that EAU DE COLOGNE is something 
beyond a pleasant perfume, though in reality it is an 


As a matter of fact 


This cannot be too 


BOOTS “WHITE HEATHER” 
EAU DE COLOGNE is for toilet and 
more general use. 
PRICES: 
1/2, 2/3, 4/3, 8/3 per bottle. 


CHIEF LONDON BRANCHES: 


182 Regent Street, W.1., 112-118 Edgware Road, W.2. 


555 Branches throughout the Country. 


BOUQUET DE COLOGNE. 


A fine toilet soap of superior quality that will be found 
most refreshing to sensitive skins, 


Delightfully fragrant 


Box of 3 tablets 2/6 


Boots Pure Drug Co., Limited. 
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A 
Wonderful 
Aid 
We do not fully realise the value of 


many of the essentials of life until scarcity 
comes—or until we are compelled to go without. 


" 
‘ 


iC 
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ene 


It is then that we learn to appreciate the worth of vital 1S 
things, and to distinguish them from the non-essential. 1S 
Ut 
During the twenty-five years Hall’s strain and the WOITY of it began to is 
Wine has been before the public it tell on the nerves ot many. Hall’s 


has earned the unstinted apprecia- 
tion and praise of doctors, nurses 
and patients. To countless num- 
bers it has been the greatest help 
in life ; ; to many—life itself. While 
being a necessity, it was never 
difficult to obtain, for every 
chemist or grocer awit a wine 


licence easily and readily sold Hall’s 
W ine. 


But as the war proceeded on its 
weary, burdensome course—the 


an attack. 


alls Wine 
THE SUPREME TONIC RESTORATIVE 


Doctors testify that Hall’s Wine is a marvellous aid ia 
resisting Influenza and a help to speedy recovery after 

Their letters form wonderful testimony 

to the worth of Hall’s Wine in days of epidemic—in 
days of overwork, fatigue and trial. 


Hall's Wine is sold at 5s. 6d. the large sized bottle by 
all Wine Merchants, Licensed Grocers & Chemists. 


Wine then became a vital need to 
ever-growing numbers. Demand 
increased to such an extent that it 
soon far exceeded the supplies. 
Then the worth of Hall’s Wine 
became more clearly evident. 


Thousands of letters were received 
from doctors urging the supreme 
necessity of Hall’s Wine to their 
patients and prescribing it in cases 
of nervous breakdown and_ in 
convalescence. 


BS, 
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Sole Proprietors: 
STEPHEN SMITH & Co., Limited, 
Bow, London, E.3. 
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ROUND AND 


RRANGEMENTS have been completed for the opening of the New 
A Garrick Club at Garrick’s Villa, Hampton-on-Thames, at a very 
early date. This historic property, the favourite home of David 
Garrick, which is most beautifully and conveniently situated on the 
banks of the Thames, has innumerable interesting associations connected with 
the arts of acting, literature, music, painting, etc. The grounds will be 
entirely relaid, provision being made for first-class tennis courts, badminton, 
croquet, and bowls, and on the river lawn, with the historic temple to Shaks- 
pere, select garden parties and dramatic performances will be a regular feature 
of the New Garrick Club. There will also be suites, and a number of single or 
double bedrooms for members who desire to reside at the club. The originators 
and present founders have fixed the annual 
membership subscription at £5 5s., with en- 
trance fee of £6 6s. The first 600 members 
elected, however, will pay no entrance fee. 
Ladies and gentlemen are equally eligible. 
Applications for founders’ shares or member- 
ship should be made to Mr. Jas. Woollen, 
‘* Chelwood,’’ Hampton, and 32, Essex Street, 
Strand, W.C. 


* + * 


ie aid of the Women’s League of Service for 
. Motherhood, a dance under distinguished: 
patronage will be held at the Princes’ Galleries, 
Piccadilly, W., on Thursday, April10. Tickets, 
one guinea each, can be obtained from the 
honorary secretary, Lady Barrett, 2, Portman 
Square, W.1. Cheques should be made pay- 
able to the order of Mrs. Scharlieb, honorary 
treasurer. Donations towards the fund would 
also be most gratefully received. 


* co * 


afte quarantine of a large number of soldiers’ 
dogs from the battlefield, which has 
been undertaken by the Blue Cross Fund, is a 
difficult and expensive process, and we are sure 
that many of our readers, who appreciate the 
very real attachment which exists between our 
men and their adopted pets, will be pleased to 
send a donation, marked ‘‘ Dog Quarantine,’’ 
to General Sir Leslie Rundle, G.C.B., honorary 
treasurer, 58, Victoria Street, S.W. 1. 


ducer. Mr. de Courville has 


MR. ALBERT DE COURVILLE 


Mr. Albert de Courville hascapped his many other triumphs by what 
he has done in the Hippodrome with ‘‘Joy Bells,”’ the new and very 
gorgeous revue of which Mr. de Courville is part author and pro- 
no superiors amongst theatrical 
producers in the handling of large masses and the artistic concep- 

tion of a great colour scheme ful. 
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ABOUT NOTES. 


elpte Appeal Committee of the Children’s Jewel Fund in aid of child welfare 
is holding a sale of jewels, lace, fans, etc., by kind invitation of the 
Goldsmiths Company, at 112, Regent Street, for one week only, from Wednes- 
day, April 2, to Wednesday, April 9 (inclusive). The sale will be open from 
10.30 a.m. to 5 p.m. Mrs. Lloyd George has promised to be present on 
Wednesday morning, April 2, when, in addition to assisting in the sale, she 
will present the prizes to the three successful competitors in the shop assistants. 
class which she offered during the doll exhibition and sale at Sunderland 
House in December last. The jewels, etc., offered for sale will be at popular 
prices, and this unique opportunity for securing charming and uncommon 
ornaments and dainty gifts should appeal to everyone. 


THE PASSING SHOWS— 


continued. ‘ 


A Pageant. 
alee stage of Lincoln’s Inn was particularly 
suited to the performance of Miss 
Buckton’s masque, ‘‘The Pageant of Home 
Builders,’’ entitled The Dawn of Day. Miss 
Buckton shows us how the greatest reforms 
in all history have been the joint effort of men 
and women—not women alone, nor men alone, 
A whole historical pageant is included in this 
beautifully-conceived masque, ranging from 
Numa Pompilius down to the present day, 
and the founding of the Young Women’s 
Christian Association—for the aid of which 
the masque was produced. The last scene 
of all—a war-workers’ club in London—is 
beautifully conceived. In the presence of 
men and women returning from the battle- 
fields of France and Belgium, a young girl 
describes a dream vision of the birth of 
Christ in the Manger. The whole thing was 
presented with reverence and much beauty, 
and among the clever artists who contribute 
to its success, the dancing of Miss Ruby 
Ginner’s young pupils was especially delight- 
“ ARKAY.” 


Swaine 


WHITE AND SOUND TEETH 


Are indispensable to personal attractions and 
to health and longevity by the proper mas- 
tication of food. 


ROWLANDS’ 
ODONTO 


Is of inestimable value in preserving and 
beautifying the teeth, strengthening the 
gums, and giving a pleasant fragrance to the 
breath ; it eradicates tartar from the teeth. 
prevents and arrests decay, and polishes and 


PRESERVES THE ENAMEL, 


to which it imparts a pearl-like whiteness. 


2s. 9d. per Box. Sold by Stores, Chemists, and Rowlands, 67, Hatton Garden, Lendon, 
Ask Stores and Chemists for ROWLANDS' ODONTO, of Hatton Garden, London. 


LE 
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Capt. M. —, B.E.F., France, writes :— = 
“Your soles are absolutely O.K.” 


Col. J. B. T. —, B.E.F., France, writes :— 
In every respect they are excellent.” 


Phillips’ “ Military ” 
SOLES AND HEELS 


Thin rubber plates, with raised studs, to be 

attached on the top of ordinary soles and heels, 
giving complete protection from wear. The rubber 
used is six times more durable than leather. 
qi They impart smoothness to the tread, give grip, 

and prevent slipping. Feet kept dry in wet 
weather. Ideal for Golf. 


FROM ALL BOOTNMAKERS. 
MEW’S STOUT (General Wear) ( me per set 


» LIGHT (City Wear) i 53 A/G). ir 
LADIES’ (General Wear) .. ac we + S/- 
With slight extra charge for fixing. U.S.A, Patent 
Spare Heels—Stout, 2/-; Light, 1/6; Ladies’, 1/- per pair. for Sale or Licence. 


Phillips’ Patents, Ltd. (Dept. 3 a), 142-6, Old Street, London, E.C.1 
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A Grand Top-Coat 


is the unanimous opinion of 
all who have worn Burberrys’ 
latest model, 


THe MONTE 
BURBERRY 


An easy-fitting and voluminous wrap-coat 
of attractive design, that combines the 
services of a weather-resisting safeguard 
and distinguished top-coat. 


Its design is comfortable and exceptionally 
smart. Itsrain-resistance is most efficient. 
It is perfectly self-ventilating—no rubber, 
oiled-silk or. other air-tight fabric being 
necessary to maintain its protective powers. 


A single button supplies the means of 
fastening, whilst an adjustable belt gives 
additional distinction and finish. 


The Monte can be supplied in all the 
famous Burberry-proofed materials, such 
as Burberry Gabardine and Burella, as 
well as in Fleeces, Blue Naps, Tweeds and 
other Overcoatings. 


Mufti Kits to Order 
in 2 to 4 Days or 
Ready - for - Service. 


Every Burberry Garment is labelled “* Burberrys.” 


BURBERRY 


Catalogue and Patterns Post Free. 


HAYMARKET s.w.1 LONDON 


Bd. Malesherbes PARIS & Provincial Agents 
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Rainhard 
Dexter 1s 
supremely 


satisfied } 


Civilian weather-bravers, 
men and women, have 
grasped, to their profit, 
the full significance of 
Dexter's triumph in the 
rain-swept trenches. The 
voice of the soldier, grown 
weather-wise in war, is 
the Dexter's warrant— 
thehard-we aring weather- 
coat with the permanent 
proofing . . withal, style. 


Leading Outfitters Everywhere 


WALLACE ScoTt & Co. Lb! 
CATHCART, GLASGOW 
Wholesala, only 


vs 
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GUNLAYER R. HOUNSOME 
H.M.S. ‘* a 
with the Grand Fleet. 


“1 have been on a destroyer since the commencement 
ot hostilities, and owing to my night watches while on 
patrol duties, with which I have experienced some very 
dirty weather, I have suftered with Influenza. I was 
recommended by one of my gun’s crew to try Phosferine, 
which he told me cured him of the same complaint. I did 
so, and the results obtained were more than I expected. 
I have gained my health back again, and feel twice as 
strong as before taking Phosferine, and in future I will 
always keep a tube of Phosferine Tablets by me. I enclose 
a photo of myself taken with my gun’s crew, and no doubt 
you will agree that my health is absolutely the results of 


using Phosterine.” 


This intrepid Gunlayer declares that his recovery from INFLUENZA 
was entirely due to the revitalising properties of Phosferine. 
Phosferine endowed his system with the nerve force to withstand 
the ailments and disorders provoked by the exhausting rigours and 
privations he endured. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility Neuralgia Lassitude Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain-Fag Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily, and at less cost, than any other preparation. 
Phosferine is made in, Liquid 


SPEGIAL SERVICE NOTE and Tablets, the Tablet form 


being particularly convenient for. men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 
lers, etc. It can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 
water is required. 

The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send him a tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices 
1/3, 3/-, and 5/- The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 


THE TATLER 


LADIES’ KENNEL 
ASSOCIATICGN NOTES 


**The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


HE first meeting of the newly-elected L.K.A. executive for 1919 was held at the new 
offices at 3, Rupert Street, on Wednesday, March 19. It was well attended, and 
much important business was transacted. The two new members of the committee, 
Miss Casella and Mrs. Quintin-Dick, were both present, and the former received a 

warm greeting from her colleagues, who were, indeed, glad to welcome back one whose 
work for the association was so valuable in the 
past, whilst Mrs, Quintin-Dick, as honorary secre- 
tary of the Labrador’ Retriever Club, and an 
enthusiast where sporting dogs are concerned, is 
indeed an acquisition to any committee. 

Lady Evelyn Ewart and Lady Kathleen Pilking- 
ton were unanimously elected as chairman and 
vice-chairman of the new executive amidst much 
applause, and deep regret was expressed at the 
cause of Lady Evelyn Ewart’s absence, she being 
in a nursing home. We are glad to be able to 
state, however, that she is progressing favourably 
and hopes to return home very shortly. 

All members and her numerous friends will 
offer sincere sympathy to Mrs. Barry in the sad 
loss she has sustained in the death of her husband. 
Captain Barry was for many years an important 
and much-respected member of the “dog world.” 
He was a member of the Kennel Club committee, 
on which he did most valuable work, and was one 
of the most popular judges of his favourite breed, 
he dachshund. We believe that his last: appear- 
ance in the judging ring was at the Ranelagh 
Show of the L.K.A. in 1916, where he drew a 
wonderful entry. A thorough sportsman and a genial, kindly gentleman—one of a fast- 
fisebpeacing type—he will be sadly missed, for it will be ‘long ere we look upon his 
ike again." D 

Although the required guarantee fund for the summer show has already reached to a 
considerable amount, Miss Desborough hopes that members will send in their offers of 
support as soon as possible. The expenditure has been calculated on an increase of 5) per 
cent. in prices since the last show, and the guarantee asked for—£350—should be sufficient 
to cover this; but it is satisfactory to feel prepared for any emergency. Also the fact of 
joining the guarantee fund shows that members are again taking active interest in the 
association, which is cheering to the secretary and the executive. Already over forty 
members have rejoined, and we hope many more will do so before the show. I, personally, 
shall welcome suggestions as to classification and judges for the two breeds which I have 
undertaken to work up, #.e., bulldogs and ‘‘ Alsatian Wolf dogs,” still more generally 
known, I believe, as ‘‘ French Police dogs.” I hope to form a small syndicate to guarantee 
classes in these breeds, so that a real representative classification can be given. 5 

Mrs. Mosscockle sends us welcome news of her Japanese spaniels, together with a pretty 
Photograph of her latest purchase—Wee Wana. This beautiful little mite is three years 
old, and was bred by Madame Osterveen. Her sire is the imported Monomie Hirano. 
Wee Wana has only been shown three times and has taken ten prizes, so is sure to bring 
more laurels to Mrs. Mosscockle’s kennels now that shows are beginning again. She isa 
granddaughter of the late O'Mioko San. Mrs. Mosscockle is rejoicing over a particularly 
beautiful litter of four puppies, sired by her well-known Ch. Anderson Manor Hokusai 
ex her Mayfair Snow Queen—a daughter of the late Ch. Anderson Manor Nippon. These 
puppies, all being well, should be ready for exhibition in the litter class at the L.K.A, 
show at Ranelagh next July.—Carto F. C. Crarxe, Cambridge House, Cambridge Park, 
Guernsey, C.I, 


WEE WANA 


A Hearty Welcome 


| is always assured to 
anarticle of outstand- 
ing quality. That is 
why Meltonian and 
Lutetian Cream have 
become so popular. 


An Officer writes: ‘‘I would not be with- 
out Lutetian Cream. I used it in France, 
and it not only kept my feet dry by preserving 
the leather, but it also produced a beautiful 
j shine when we had anything special doing.” 


Meltonian Cream 


for Black 


Lutetian Cream 


tor Brown 


In Bottles, 1/- & 1/9. In Tubes, 1/3. 


Manufactured by 
E. BROWN & SON, LTD., 7, Garrick Street, W.C.2, 
and at PARIS, 26, Rue Bergére. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


CCORDING to the “‘ East African Standard,’’ what was probably one 

A of the most exciting and nerve-racking adventures in the annals of 

Nairobi and district overtook the driver of a motor car one night on 

the Thika road about 11.30 p.m. While travelling at a fair speed 
towards Ruiru, Driver Seneque, in a six-cylinder Buick, suddenly saw a 
commotion in the bush on the right-hand side of the pathway, and the next 
instant, in the uncertain light cast on the side of the road by his lamps, his 
astonished gaze encountered the gleaming eyes of a lion. Being unarmed, and 
absolutely at a loss to know what to do, the driver, through instincts of self- 
preservation, opened out the car, meaning to have a run for his life. To his 
horror the lion lobbed alongside the machine for a number of yards, then took 
one leap and landed square in front of the machine. It was now or never. 
The car by now was doing about forty milesan hour. Not for a second did 
the driver’s eye leave the great 
brute in front nor his hand : 
waver. In asecond the shock 
came; the heavy six-cylinder 
Buick shivered momentarily, 
then safely passed over the now 
prostrate body. The impetus 
of the car carried it about 
50 yards beyond the spot where 
the lioness, as it proved to be, 
lay growling, and before giving 
her any chance to recover from 
the blow, the driver reversed 
his car and drove straight 
over her again. This time the 
growling ceased, and the beast 
lay still. The car was then 
driven slowly towards the dead 
lioness, and the driver dis- 
mounted and vainly tried to 
load her into the car. Finding 
that this could not be done : 
without help, he made his way to Ruiru, where, obtaining the assistance of two 
friends, they returned to the scene of the adventure, and after a great struggle 
succeeded in getting their burden on board, a no light task. The car sustained 
very little damage, the only injury being a slight dent on the radiator. 


A LIONESS ON THE PATH 


* * * 


BY a curious coincidence the encounter took place on the road which runs 
through property belonging to the managing director of Messrs. Braith- 
waite & Co., the Buick agents for British East Africa. 


The new era will bring about the 
realization of many ideals. One great 
ideal may be yours to-day—a Water- 
man's Ideal, the trusty companion 
of the World's busiest writers. 


Watérman's 
Ideal 
FountamiPen 


Made in three types: “Self-Filling"’ and ‘Safety,’ 15s. and upwards; “ Regular,’’ 
10s. 6d. and upwards. Obtainable from Stationers and Jewellers everywhere. 1 


L. G. SLOAN, Ltd. Che Pen Corner’, Kingsway, London, W.C. 2 
4 And 39, Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W. 1 _ & 


To-day as in Pre-War Days 


the Premier Place in the Gols Ball World is held 
y the 


“COLONEL” GOLF BALLS 


No increase in price. 


The Pre-War Standard of Durability, Flight, 

and Perfect Paint has been steadily main- 

tained. The past reputation of the ‘‘Colonel” 
is the surest guarantee of the future. 


PLUS 
MESH coL_ONEL 2/6 each 


THE GOLF BALL DE LUXE. 
Can be had in Small size, 31 dwts. and 29 dwts.; 
Standard size, 29 dwts. and 27 dwts, (floating). 
6d. each allowed for old “ Colonels"* when new ones 
to the same number are purchased. 
Sold everywhere. 


ST. MUNGO MANUFACTURING CO., LTD., 
Glasgow. London: 37, Walbrook, E.C, 


No sacrifice in quality. 
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ROLES-ROICE 
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THE FUTURE OF FLYING 
DEPENDS ON 
TRUSTWORTHINESS. 


THE SPEED RECORD (1 Hour 50 Mins.) BETWEEN 
PARIS AND LONDON IS HELD BY AN AIRCO 
PLANE WITH A ROLLS-ROYCE ENGINE. 
ROLLS-ROYCE ARE THE ONLY ENGINES USED IN THE 
LONDON-PARIS GOVERNMENT COURIER AIR SERVICE 
TO CARRY MINISTERS, OFFICIALS, AND DESPATCHES 
TO AND FROM THE PEACE CONFERENCE. 
ROLLS-ROYCE ENGINES WERE USED IN THE ONLY 
PLANES (HANDLEY-PAGE) THAT HAVE FLOWN FROM 
ENGLAND TO INDIA. 

ROLLS-ROYCE ENGINES WERE USED IN THE ONLY 
FLIGHT FROM ENGLAND TO CONSTANTINOPL2 
UNDER WAR CONDITIONS (PLANE HANDLEY-PAGE). 
ROLLS-ROYCE ENGINES WERE USED IN THE ONLY 


MACHINE TO FLY OVER LONDON WITH FORTY 
PASSENGERS (PLANE HANDLEY-PAGE). 


Rolls-Rovce Engines like Rolls-Royce 
Cars are the best in tte World. 


ROLLS-ROYCE LIMITED, 15.Connuit STREET, LONDON.W.1 


ROLES ROICE 


To the Secretary 


ROYAL AUTOMOBILECLUB 


EE Sy PALL MALL LONDON.SWI 


= Please send me Illustrated Booklet describing 
in detail the benefits of becoming an associate 
member of the R.A.C., including the “ Get- 
You-Home"’ Scheme—FREE Legal Advice 
and Defence—FREE use of a Reading Room 


A. 193 


at the R.A.C_-FREE (Assistance in Tour- 
ing and Foreign Travel—FREE Assistance of 
the R.A.C. Road Guides—Special Insurance 


SS Facilities, etc., etc. 
SUBSCRIPTON Niamensecci cisetcrcesce sano erick eectheenhasinshevi ious 
£ 1 e 1 e oO Address teen sn ie ieee eee to rn Sr 
STOP EDOIVE ICV EAS heat Src nag scale stenen estes haceu Pe reeetcctsteseacseonateoneeeeice 
From date of joining “ The Tatler." 


FillinyourNameand A ddressandPostthis CoupopNOW | 


Aby make your engine throb 

with life at an instant's 
touch—to feel your Smith Self 
Starter grip stron* and true 

under’ any condition of 
weather. 

To say good-bye for ever to lighting 
troubles—to ensure a steady, bril- 
liant light of just the right intensity 


is fitted with the Smith Starting and S 
giving qualities. ar yal 
SONS (M.A.), Ltd., 179-185, Great 


—and a never-failing illumination. 

Lighting System—the system which 

Write for booklet, ‘A New Era in Be 
Portland Street, London, W.1, and 


These are pleasures you will cer- r . 
tainly enjoy when your post-war car Starting & Lighting 
is always dependable, and a revela- 
tien of efficiency and satisfaction- 
Motoring," which gives full particu- 
lars and prices, to S. SMITH & 
place your order with your local {J 
\ dealer, 


THE TATLER 


ETWEEN the extremes of luxury and high price 

and insufficiency and low price, there is a Motor 

Car designed and built as “ the happy medium.” 

For week-end runs, an evening ride, or a lengthy tour, 
it is unrivalled in its class. 


It has an engine which promptly exceeds its rated power 
when needed in an emergency; a chassis which ensures com- 
fortable riding and is sturdy enough for all conditions ; a body 
well upholstered with high exterior finish ; a car equipped com- 
plete, ready for the road, including electric lighting set and 
self-starter. By its performance it has attained and will retain 
deserved popularity, and, moreover, it is moderate in first cost 


and economical in upkeep. 


Full particulars of both Models—10 li.p. and 14 h.p.— 
will be sent cn request. 


HUMBER LIMITED 


HEAD OFFICE AND WORKS - - COVENTRY. 
LonDon poner Rooms - - 32, Holborn Viaduct, E.C. 1. 
AND District) Repair Works - - Canterbury Road, Kilburn, N.W. 


SouTHAMPTON AND DISTRICT: 


25/27, London Road, Southampton. 


LL day long, through a 

A Scotch mist on the moors 

or pouring rain down in 

the meadows, these boots keep 

the feet as dry as toast. They 
are waterproof. 

They defy water soaking 
through either their leather or 
stitches, though sunk at every 
step into rain sodden ground or 
drenched for hours at a stretch 
with rain off the top of grass, 
turnip tops or trailing bramble 
branches. 

Also they remain waterproof 
even after they are badly scratched 
or cut with, say, a thorn or nail, 
for they are made with double 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford 


Makers of Lotus and Delta Boots 
City Telephone 
London Wall 

6989 


uppers, the inner upper being as 
waterproof as the outer. 

The high leg pattern reaching 
up to the knees costs 100/-a pair; 
the low leg for wear with or 
without leggings 64/- 

Both are obtainable at the 
local shops that sell Lotus, and 
have their price with the name 
Lctus branded on the soles with 
a hot die. 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS. 


Another War. negotiation instead of compulsion. The times are 
T isa hard fact, and a very menacing one, that very menacing and difficult, and it is more than ever 
the world is again on the verge of a new war. necessary that all classes in this country should hold 

The Bolsheviks, encouraged by that amazingly fast until this great danger of universal anarchy is 
indiscreet invitation to Prinkipo, and by the past. In that connection it is of sinister omen that 
apathy of the Allies, have rapidly extended their so many miners have disregarded the advice of their 
influence, not only in Russia but over Hungary and leaders over the acceptance of the Sankey report, 
parts of Germany and Austria as well. It seems and the extremists may yet affect the railway and 
perfectly clear that’ the Entente Powers cannot transport men and place the country in dire peril. 
establish peace in Eastern Europe until they have Do these extremists want peace? It would hardly 
crushed this terrible disease which emanates from seem so in reading the memorandum on Labour un- 


Moscow and Petrograd. It is quite possible that the THE OLD MAN’S PRAYER rest by Mr. Arthur Henderson and Mr. G. D. Cole, 
Germans may yet deliberately decide to go Bolshevik John Bull: God forbid that my boys should Who declare the “ determination of Labour to challenge 
when the peace terms are presented to them. In fail me now! the whole existing structure of capitalist industry.” 
any case the terms have now become a subject of From ‘The News of the World” In other words, revolution. 


2 


From “Tle Brooklyn Eagle” From * The Evening News From “ London Opinion” 
THE CRITIC 
“He's too sick to be bothered by those little What’s the French for Dilly-Dally ? (Positively no prizes CiiheaveiRil eewataan ruddy amereethosoantasian 
, ’ 


matters |” offered) Bolshies are making of their country” 
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Familiar faces! Who does not know them? A trio of 
great statesmen, the famous clock in the French Foreign 
Office, the fine open face of the Waltham Watch. In 
all are the qualities of efficiency, integrity, dependability 
—the three great qualities which have made Waltham 
Watches the best timekeepers in the world. A watch 
you can rely upon for a lifetime. Made for wristlet 
or pocket wear in silver, rolled gold, and gold cases. 


Waltham Watches 


Prices vary according to,, the grade of movement selected. 
Especially recommended: Vanguard "’ and *‘Riverside”’ grades. 
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Soft and Smooth 
to the Palate | 


Fine 
Natural Flavour 


Vit for 45 il 


Waltham Watches are obtainable from 
reliable Watchmakers and Jewellers, 


| Descriptive Literature Free from 
| WALTHAM WATCH CO., Ltd. (Dept. 6), 125, High Holborn, London, W.C.1 
(Strictly Wholesale.) 
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